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PHARONNIDA. 



BOOK V. 



oranto t^e ^ixf^U 



ARGUMENT. 

Tired with afflictions, in a safe retreat 
From the active world, Pharonnida is now 

Making a sacred monastry her seat ; 
Where, near approaching the confirming^ tow*. 

A rude assault makes her a priscmer to* 
Ahnanzor^s power; to expiate whose sin,. 

The subtle traitor swiftly leads her to 
The court, where she had long a stranger been* 

HERE harsh employments, the misavory weeds 

Of barren wants^ had overrun the seeds 

Of foncy with domestic cares, and in 

Those winter-storms shipwrecked whatever had been' 

My youth-8 imjperfect offipring, had not I, 

For love of this, neglected poverty — 
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That meagre fiend, whose rusty talons stick 
Contempt on all that are enforced to seek 
Like me a poor subsiftenee 'mongst the low 
Shrubs of employment; whilst blest wits, that grow 
Good ibrtune^s favorites, like proud cedars stand. 
Scorning the stroke of every feeble hand. 
Whose vain attempts, though they should martyr sense^ 
Would be repulsed with big-bulked confidence: 
Yet blush not, gentle Muse ! thou oft hast had 
Followers, by Fortune's hand as meanly clad. 
And such as, when time had worn envy forth. 
Succeeding ages honored for their worth. 

Then though not by these rare examples fired 
To vain presumption, with a soul untired 
As his, whose fancy's short q)hemeras know 
No life— but what doth from his liquor flow, 
Whose vrit, grown wanton with Canary's wealth. 
Makes the chaste Mwe a pandress to a health, 
Our royai lovers' story 111 pursue 
Through tipie's dark paths; which now have led mc to 
Behold Argalia, by assiiting art 
Advanced to health, preparing to depart 
From his obscure abode, to prosecute 
Designs, which, when success strikes terror mute 
With pleasing joy, shall him the mirror prove 
Of forward valour, glossed with fihal love. 

But let us here with proi^rouB blessings leave 
Awhile the noble hero, and receive 
From time*& aecounts the often varying story 
Of her whose love eondttcted Mm to glory, 
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Distressed Pbaromiida; whose soffeiiDgs grown 
Too great for all that rirtue ere had known 
From human precepts, flies for reftige to 
Heaven's narrowest paths, where the directing clew 
Of law, to which the earth for order owes, 
Lpstin zeal's light, a useless trouble grows. 

Returned were all the messengersy which she 
Had at the first salutes of fiberty 
To seek Argaha s^it: but since none brought 
Her passion's ease, sick hope no longer sought 
Those flattering empirics; but at love's bright fires 
Kindling her zeal, with sober pace retires 
From all expected honors^ to bestow 
What time her youth did yet to nature owe, 
A solemn recluse, by a sacred row 
Locked up from action, whilst she practised how^ 
By speculation safely to attain 
What busier mortals doubtfully do gain. 

Within the compass of the valley, wheie 
Ismander's palace stood, the pious care 
Of elder times had placed a monastry. 
Whose fair possessors, from life's tumults ftee. 
In a calm voyage towards heaven«i-^eir home, tbefe 

spent 
The quiet hours, so sweetly innocent. 
As if that f^c^ Hiat happy place, had been 
Of all the earth alcme exempt from sin; 
Some sacred pow^ ordaining (when 'twas given) 
It for the next preparing school to lieanre% 
From whence those vestals should, when hfe cxpiies^ 
Be for si:q)pUe8 advanced to heavenly choirs. 
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Lost to the world in sorrow's labyrinths, here 

Pharonnida, now out of hope to clear 

This tempest of her fate, resolves to cast 

Her faith's firm anchor: but before she passed 

The dangerous straits of a restrictive vow. 

She, to such friends as judgment taught her how 

To prize, imparts it; *mongst which few, the fair . 

Silvandra* whom lost love had taught despair. 

With sad Florenza, both resolve to take 

The same strict habit, and with her forsake 

The treacherous world. But to disturb this clear 

Stream of deyoticm, soon there did s^pear 

Dissuading friends— Ismander, loath to lose 

So loved a guest, whilst she *s of power to dioose, 

Together with the virtuous Amida, 

Spend their most powerful arguments, to draw 

Her from those cold thoughts, that her virtue might. 

Whilst unconcealed, lend weaker mortals light. 

Long had this friendly conflict lasted, ere 
Her conquered friends, whom a religious care 
Frighted from robbing heaven of saints, withdrew 
To mourn her loss; yet ere they left her to 
Her cloistered cell, Ismander, to comply 
With aged custom, calls such friends whom nigh 
Abode had made familiar, to attend 
His royal guest. Some hasty days they spend 
In solemn feasting, where each friend, although 
Clothed as when they at triumphs met, did show 
A silent sadness, such as wretched brides. 
When the neglected nuptial robe but hides 
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The cares of an obfltracted love, before 

Harsh parents wear. The murthless feast passed o'er. 

The noble virgins, in procession by 

The mourning train, unto the monastry 

Slovirly conducted are; each led by two 

Full-breasted maids, whom Hymen, to renew 

The world*s decaying stock, his joys to prove 

By contracts sunmuHied to conjugal love. 

These as they passed, like paranymphs which led 

Young beauties to espouse a maidenhead. 

With harmony, whose each concerding part 

Tickled the ear, whilst it did strike the heart 

With mournful numbers, rifling every breast 

Of their d^ep thoughts, thus the sad sense exprest 

I. 

To secret walks, to silent shades, 
To places where no voice invades 
The air, but what's created by 
Their own retired society^ 
Slowly these blooming nymphs we bring 
To wither out their fragrant fl|[>ring ; 
For whose sweet odors lovers pine. 
Where beauty doth but vainly shine: 
Cho. Where Nature's wealth, and Art's assisting cost. 
Both in the beams of distant hope are lost. 

n. 

To cloisters where cold damps destroy 
The busy thoughts^of bridal joy ; 
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To vows whow hanh events must be 
Uncoiqiled cold virginity; 
To pensive prayers, where heaven appears 
Through the pale cloud of private tears; 
These captive virgins we must leave, 
Till freedom they from death receive: 
Cho. Only in this remote conclusion blest. 
This vale of tears leads to eternal rest. 

III. 

Then since that such a choice as their's. 
Which styles them the undoubted heirs 
To heaven, *twere sinful to repent; 
Here may they live, tiH beauty ^nt 
In a religious life, prepare 
Them with their fellow-saints to share 
CeleiStial joys, for whose desire 
They freely from the world retire : 
Cho. Go then, and rest in blessed peace, whilst w€ 
Deplore the loss of such society. 

Through all tl^MOw delays <rf love arrived 
To the unguarded gate. Friendship, that thrived 
Not in persuasion's rhetoric, withdraws 
Her forces to assist that juster cause — 
Prayers for their future good— with which whilst tt 
Are taking leave, the unfolded gates give way 
For the blest votaries' entrance, whom to meet, 
A hundred pair of maidsy more chastely sweet 
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Than flowers which grow untoiiched in deisertB, were 
Led by their abbess; to whose pious care 
These being joined, with such a sad reverse 
Of eyes overflowing, (as the sable heme 
Close jteoomers leave, when they must see no more 
Their coffined dead), their fliends are from the docnr 
With eager looks, woe's last— since now denied 
A further view, depart unsatisfied. 

This last of duties, which the dearest friend 
Ought to perform, brought to successful end; 
For here no eustom with a dowry's price 
At entrance paid, nursed slothful avarice; 
They're softly led through a frur gardm where 
Each walk was by the founder's pious care. 
For various fancies, wanton imagery. 
To catch the heart, and not to court the eye» 
Adorned with sacred histories. From hence 
Tihe centre of this fair circumfiBrence, 
The fetbric come, the roving eye, confined 
Within the buildings, to enlarge the mind 
In contemplation, saw where happy art 
Had on the figured walls the second part 
Of saered story drawn, in lines that had 
The world's Redeemer, from his first being clad 
In robes of flesh, presented to the view 
Through all his passions, till it brought htta to 
The eross^ that lughest seal of love, where he 
A sinless offering ^ed, from sin to free 
The captived world, which knew no other price 
But ti»t; to pcty the i/Ms of paradise^ 
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Passed through this place, where bleeding pasaioa 
strove 
Their meltudg pity to refine to love» 
They *re now the temple entered; where, to screen 
Their thoughts yet nearer heaven, whom they had seen 
I* the entrance scourged, contemned, and crucified. 
They there beheld, though veils of glory hide 
Some part of the amazing majesty. 
In his ascension, as when raised to be» 
For them that hear his death freed from the hate 
Of angry heaven, the powerful advocate. 

Besides these bold attempts of art that stood 
To fright the wicked, or to prompt the good, 
Something more great,, more sacred, than could by 
Art be expressed, without the help of the eye 
Reached at the centre of the soul ; from whence 
To heaven, our raised desires' circumference,. 
Striking the lines of contemplation, she, 
Wra{^ped from the earth, is, in an ecstacy 
Holy suid high, through faith's clear optic shown 
Those joys which ta departed saints are known. 

Before those prayers^ which zeal had tedious made^ 
With their last troops did conquered heaven invade. 
The day was on the glittering wings of hght 
Fled to the western world, and swarthy night 
In her black empire throned; from silver shrines 
The kindled lamps through all the temple shines 
With dappled rays, that did to the eye present 
The beauties of the larger firmament 
In which still calm> when all their rites were now 
So near performed^ that the confirming vow 
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Alone remained, a aadden noise, of rude 

And clamorous sound, did through the ear intrude 

On thdr affrighted fancies, in so high 

A voice, that all their sacred harmony. 

In this confusion lost, appeared so small. 

As if that whirred which was made to call. 

Although the awful mijesty that here 
Religion held, the weak effects of fear 
With ^th expelled, yet when that nearer to 
Their slender gates the murmuring tumult drew. 
The abbess sends not to secure, but see 
Who durst attempt what heaven from all kept free 
By strictest law, save those unhallowed hands 
T\fat follow curses whilst they fly commands: 
But they being entered, ere the timorous scout 
Could notice give, fear, which first sprung from doubt, . 
Being into wild confusion grown, fh>m all 
Set forms affrights them; whilst at once they call 
For Heaven's protecting mercy, to behold 
That place where peaceful saints used to unfold 
Heaven's oracles, possessed with villains that 
Did ne'er know aught but want to tremble at^ 
Which looked like those that with proud angels fell. 
And to storm heaven were sent in arms from hell ; 
Converts that scene, where nothing did appear 
But calm devotion, to distracting fear. 
Amaaed with horror, each sad votVess stands. 
Whilst sacred relics drop from tremblings hands; 
Here one wfiose heart with fear's convulsions faini^ 
Flies to the j4inne of her protecting saint; 
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By her another stands, whose spirits spent 
In passion, looks pale as her moqument: 
One shrieks, another prays, a third had crossed 
Herself so much, ill angels might have lost 
Ihe way to hurt her, if not taught to do% 
^Cause she t* Hott sign too much did attribute. 

The royal stranger, by her fear pursued. 
To the altar fled, had i/rith mixed passion viewed 
This dreadful troop, whilst from the temple gate 
They passed the seat where tr^nbling virgins sat 
Free from uncivil wrongs, as if that they 
That entered had been men prepared to pray. 
Not come to ravish; from which. sight her fear 
Picks flowers of hope, but such as, they drawn near. 
From fimcy^s soft lap, in a hurricane 
Of passion dn^fyped her prayers and tears in vain. 
As words in winds, or showers in seas, when they 
Prepare for ruin the obstructed way 
To pity, which her stock of prayers had cost. 
In the dark shade of sudden horror lost. 

Seized on by two o' the sacrilegious train. 
Whose black disguise had made the eye in vain 
Seek to inform the soul, she and the poor 
Florenza, whilst their helpless friends deplore 
With silent tears so sad a loss, are drew 
From the clasped altar in the offended view 
Of their protecting saints; fr<»n whose shrines in 
A dismal omen drof^>ed whatever had been 
With h^^ of merit placed. Black su^ihury damps 
With swift Qoavttlsioiis quendied the sacred lamps. 
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The fabric ahakeB, aadr as if grieved they stood 
To drcle guilt, the wsUs sweat team of blood. 
Shrielcsy such as if those sainted souls, that there 
Trod heaven^s straight paths, in their just quarrel were 
Rose firtnn their silent dormitories to 
Deter tbdr foes, through all th,e temple flew. 

But here in vain destroying angels shook 
The sword of v^igeance, whilst his bold crimes struck; 
*Gainst heaven in high contempt; with impious haste. 
Snatched from the altar, whilst their friends did waste 
Unheard orisons for thdr safety, they 
Unto the &bric's utmost gate convey 
Their beauteous prizes, where with silence stood 
Their dreadful guard, which, like a neighbouring wood. 
When vapors tip the naked boughs in light. 
With unsheathed swords through the black mists of 

night 
A sparkling terror struck, with such a speed 
As scarce gave time to fear what would succeed 
To such preceding villanies. Within 
Her coach imprisoned, the sad princess, in 
A march for swiftness such as busy war 
Hastes to meet death in, but for silence &r 
More stiU than funerals, is by that black troop. 
With such a change aa £eilling stars do stoop 
To nighfs black r^on, from the monastry 
Hurried in haste; by whom, or whither, she 
Yet knows no more than souls departing, when 
Or where to meet in robes of flesh again. 

The day salutes her, and uncurtained light 
Welcomes her through the confines of the night, 



1 
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But lends no comfort; every object that 
It showed her, beihg such as if fright^ aty 
The prince of day, grieved he'd no longer slept. 
To shun, shrunk back beneath a cloud, and wept. 
When the unfolded curtains gave her eyes 
Leave to look forth, a troop, whose close disguise 
Were stubborn arms, she only saw, and they 
So silent, nought but motion did betray 
The faculties of life; by whom being led. 
In such a sad march as their honored dead 
Close mourners follow, she, some slow-paced days 
^Mongst strangers passing, thorough stranger wayai. 
At both amazed, at length, unfathomed by 
Her deepest thought, within the reach of the eye 
Her knowii Gerenza views; but with a look . 
From whence cold possion all the J^lood had tobk> 
And in her face, that frozen sea of iear, 
Left nought but storms of wonder to appear. 

Convened within the spacious judgment-hall 
Of Reason, she ere tliis had sununoned all 
Her weaker passions to the impartial bar 
Ctf moral virtue, where they sentenced are 
Only to an Untroubled silence; in 
Which serious act whilst she had busied been. 
She is, unnoted, ere the Ml of day 
Brought by her convoy to a lodge that lay 
Oflf from the road, a place, when seen, she knew 
Ere his rebellion had belonged unto 
Her worst of foes, Almanzor; which begins 
At first a doubt, whose growing force soon wins 
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The field of faith, and tells her timorons thought. 
Her father's troops would ne'er have thither brought 
Her, if designed to suffer, since that he 
Knew those more fit for close captivity. 

But long her reason lies not fettered in 
These cross dilenunas; the slow night had been 
With tedious hours passed o'er, whilst she by none 
But mutes, no less unheard than they're unknown. 
Is only waited on; by whom, when day 
To action called, she veiled, is led the way 
To the {attending convoy, who had now 
Varied the scene; — Almanzor, studying how 
To court compassion in his prince, dares not 
At the first view, ere merit had begot 
A calm remission of rebellious sin. 
Affront an anger which had justice been 
In his confusion; his arms he now behind. 
As that which might too soon have called to mind 
His former crimes, he leaves, and for them took. 
To gain the aspect of a pitying look, 
A hermit's homely weed: his willing train. 
By that fair gloss their liberties to gain,. 
Rode armed; but so, what for offence they bore. 
Was in submission to lay down before 
The throne of injured power, to cure whose fear 
Their armed heads on haltered necks appear. 

Near to the rear of these, the princess in 
A mouraing Utter, close as she had been 
In a night-march unto her tomb, is through 
The city's w<mdering tumults led unto 

Vol. III. c 
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The royal palace, at whose gates a]l stay. 
Save bold Almanzor ; whom the guards obey 
For his appearing sanctity so much, 
That he unquestioned enters, and, thought such 
As his grave habit promised, soon obtained 
The princess sight; where with a gesture feigned 
To all the shapes of true devotion, he 
By a successful fiction comes to be 
Esteemed the true converter of those wild 
Bandits, which, being by their own crimes exiled. 
In spite of law had lived to punish those 
Which did the rules of punishment compose. 

These being pardoned, as he 'd took from thence 
Encouragement, veiled under the pretence 
Of a religious pity, he begins. 
In language whose emollient smoothness wins 
An easy conquest on belief, to frame 
A sad petition; which, although in name 
It had disguised Pharonnida, did find 
So much of pity as the prince, inclined 
To lend his aid for the relief of her 
Whose virtue found so fair a character 
In his description, it might make unblest 
That power which left so much of worth distrest 

Though too much tired with private cares to shov 
In public throngs, how much his love did owe 
To sufifering virtue ; yet smce told tliat sh« 
Was too much masked in clouds of grief to be 
The object of the censuring court,' he to 
The litter goes, whose sable veil vnthdrew» 
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With wonder, thut did scarce belief admits 
Shadowed in grief, he sees his daughter sit. 
His long lost daughter, whom unsought, to be 
Thus strangely found, to such an ecstacy 
Of joy exalts him, that his spirits by 
Those swift pulsations had been all let fly 
With thanks towards heaven, had not the royal maid 
With showers of penetential tears allayed 
Those hotter passions, and revoked him to 
Support her griefs, whose burthen had out-grew 
The powers of life, but that there did appear 
Kind nature's love to cure weak nature's fear. 

In this encounter of their passions, both 
With sorrow silent stood, words being loath 
To intrude upon their busy thoughts, till they 
In moist compassion melted had away 
His anger's fever and her frozen fears 
In Nature's balm, soft love's extracted tears: 
Like a sad patient, whose forgotten strength 
Decayed by chronic ills, hath made the length 
Of life his burthen, when near death, meets there 
Unhoped-for health; so from continual care, 
The soul's slow hectic, elevated by 
This cordial joy, the slothful lethargy 
Of age or sorrow finds an easier cure 
Than the unsafe extreme, a calenture. 

Nor are these comforts long constrained to rest 
Within the confines of his own swelled breast. 
Ere its dismantled rays did in a flight. 
Swift as the motions of unbodied light, 
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Disperse its epidemic virtues through 
The joyful court; which now arrived unto 
Its former splendor, heaven's expected praise 
Doth on the >vings of candid mercy raise: 
Which spreading in a joyftil jubilee 
To all offenders, tells Almanzor he 
Might safely now unmask; which done, ere yet 
Discovered, at the well-pleased princess' feet. 
Humbled with guilt, he kneels; who, at the sight 
As much amazed as so sublime a flight 
Of joy admitted, stands attentive to 
What did in these submissive words ensue. 

'* Behold, great sir, for now I dare be seen. 
An object for your mercy, that had been 
Too dreadful for discovery, had not this 
Preceding joy told me no crime could miss 
The road of mercy, though, like mine, a sin 
The suffering nation is enveloped in. 
Sunk in the ocean of my guilt, 1 'd gone, 
A desperate rebel, waited on by none 
But oat-laws, to a grave obscure, had not 
Relenting heaven thus taught me how to blot 
Out some of sin's black characters, ere I 
Beheld the beams of injured majesty." 

This, in his passion's relaxation spoke. 
Persuades the* prince's justice to revoke 
Its former rigor. By the helpful hand 
Of mercy raised, Almanzor soon did stand 
Not only pardoned, but secured by all 
His former honors from a future fid]. 
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Making that fortune, which did now appear 

Their pity's object, through the glass of fear 

"With enyy looked on; but in vain, he stood 

Confirmed in love's meridian attitude. 

The length of life from Honor's western shade, 

Sxcept in new rebellion retrograde: 

Which plotting leave him, till the winding clew 

Of fancy shall conduct your knowledge to 

Those uncouth vaults; and mounting the next story. 

See virtue climbing to the throne of glory. 



END OF FIRST CANTO. 
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^mA:s^ tf^t ^ttwO^, 



ARGUMENT. 

Leaving Fharonnida to entertain 
The various passions of her father, we 

Most now return to see Argalia gain 
That power by which he sets his father free* 

From the command of haughty rebels, who 

By justice sent to a deserved death, 
Argalia takes the crown, his merits* due, 

And the old prince in peace resigns his breath. 

RETURNED to see what all the dark records 
Of the old Spartan history aflbrds 
I'the progress of Argalia's fate, I found 
The chained historian here so strictly bound 
To follow truth, although at danger's cost, 
No silent night, nor smoaky battle lost 
The doubtful road; which often did appear 
Through floods of faction filled with storms of fear, 
Obscure and dark to the belief of that 
Less guilty age ; though then to tremble at 
Rome*s bold ambition, and those prodigies 
.Of earth, their tyrants, to inform tlieir eyes, 
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Left mourning monuments of ill, but none 

Like what they now attempt, a sin unknown 

To old aspirersy which should have been sent 

Some ages forward for a precedent 

To these, with whom compared, their crimes had been. 

Though past to act, but weak essays of sin. 

With such a speed as the supplies of air, 
Fearing a vacuum, hasten to repair 
The ruptures of the earth, at our last view 
We left revived Argalia posting to 
jEtoIia's distant confines; where arrived. 
He found their army, whose attempts had thrived. 
Since he Epirus had forsook, so far 
Advanced, that now the varied scene of war. 
Transferred to faithless Ardenna, was tliere 
Fixed in a siege, whose slow approaches were 
The doubts of both. The city pines for fear 
Remote supplies might fail, which drawn so near. 
The circling army knows, that cither they 
Must fly from conquest near obtained, or stay 
To meet a danger, which by judgment scanned. 
Their strength appears unable to withstand. 

Whilst thus their pensive leaders busied are 
In cross dilemmas, as by public war 
He meant to meet revenge in private, to 
Their camp Argalia comes ; a camp which knew 
Him by the fair wrought characters of fame 
So well, that now he needs no more than name 
Himself to merit welcome, all mistrust 
Being cleared by them which left, as too ui\^v»^l 
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To be obeyed, the false Epirot's side. 
When by his loss made subject to tlie piide 
Of stranger chie&; these for their virtue praised. 
For number feared, to such a height had raised 
Applauding truths of him, that Zarrobrin, 
Conjoined to one he trembled at whiM seen 
In opposition, slights what did of late 
Appear a dreadful precipice of fate. 

Least poor employments might make &vor show 
Like faint mistrust, he doth at first bestow 
On the brave stranger the supreme command 
Of some choice horse, selected to withstand 
The fierce Epirot's march; whose army, ere 
The slow iEtolians could their strength prepare 
Fit to resist, if not by him withstood. 
With ease had gained a dangerous neighbourhood. 
But he, whose anger^s thunderbolts could stay. 
Though hurled firom clouds of rage, if the allay 
Of judgment interposed, here finding nought 
More safe than haste, ere his secure foes thought 
Of opposition, strongly had possessed 
A strait in which small troops had oft distressed 
Large bodied armies, until brought so low. 
Those they contemned did liberty bestow. 

Whilst stopped by this unlooked-for remora. 
The baffled army oft had strove to draw 
Argalia from his safe retreats, but found 
His art of more advantage than his ground ; 
In the dead age of unsuccessful night 
A forward party, which had learned to fight 
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From honoris dictates, not commands, being by 
Youth*8 hasty guide, rash valdur, brought so nigh 
Argalia*s troops, that in a storm which cost 
Some lives, they many noble captives lost: 
Amongst which number, as if thither sent 
By such a faite as showed Heaven's close intent 
Pointed at good, Eariolus appears 
First a sad captive; but those common fears 
Soon, whilst in conflict with his passions, rest 
On the wished object of his long inquest — 
Admired Argalia, to whose joy he brings 
As much of honor, as elected kings 
Meet in those votes, which so auspicious prove,. 
They light to honor with the rays of love. 

Having from him in full relation heard 
Pharonnida yet lived, whom long he feared 
Beycmd redemption lost, they thence proceed 
To counsels, whose mature results might breed 
Their heedless foes confusion; which, since they 
That now were captives bore the greatest sway 
In the opposing army, proves a task 
So free from danger, death did scarce unmask 
The face of horror in a charge, before 
Argalia*s name, echoed in praises o'er 
The rallied troops, summons from thence so large 
A party, that the valour of a charge 
In those that stood were madness, which to shun. 
Base cowards taught brave fighters how to run. 

This easy conquest gained, ere Zarrobrin 
Was with his slower army drawn within 
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The noise o*the battle, to such vast extent 

Of fame, high virtue's spreading ornament. 

Had raised Argalia*s merits, that the pride 

Of his commander wisely laid aside 

For such advantage, to let honor stand 

On her own basis, the supreme command 

Of all the strangers in his camp to him 

He freely gives; a power which soon would dim 

His, if ere by some harsh distemper placed 

In opposition, but his thoughts embraced 

In all suspicion's darkest cells no fiend 

So pale as fear; fixed on tlie sudden end 

Of high designs, he looks on this success 

As the straight road to future happiness. 

With such a speed as prosperous victors go 
To see and conquer, when the vanquished foe 
Retreats from honor, the iEtolian had 
Followed success, till that fair hand unclad 
The sunk Epirot of his strength ; and now. 
Secured from foreign ills, was studying how 
To cure domestic dangers: which since he 
The weak foundation of his tyranny 
Had fixed in sand but only cemented 
With loyal blood, such just contempt had bred 
In the age*s deep discerning judgments, that 
The unsettled herd, ere scarcely lightened at 
Those sober flames, like ill-mixed vapors break 
In blustering murmurs forth; which, though too w( 
To force his fortune on the rocks of hate. 
With terror shook the structure of his fate. 
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Like wise physicians, which, when called to cure 
Infectious ills, with antidotes make sure 
Themselves from danger; since hypocrisy 
Could steal no entrance to affection, he 
Leads part of *s army for his guard, that they. 
Where mines did fail, by storm might force a way. 
But since he doubts constrained domestics, though 
Abroad obedient, might, when come to know 
From burthened friends their cause of grief, forsake 
Unjust commands, his wiser care did take 
Argalia and his stranger troops, as those 
Which, unconcerned, he freely might dispose 
To wind up all the engines of his brain. 
So guilt were gilded with the hopes of gain. 

By hasty marches being arrived with these 
Within iEtolia, where his frowns appease 
Those bubbles that, their Neptune absent, would 
Have swelled to waves; ere his hot spirits cooled 
Were with relaxing rest, he visits him. 
The weak reflex of whose light crown looks dim 
T the burnished splendor of his blade, that set 
Him only there to be the cabinet 
Of that usurped diadem; which he. 
Whose subtle arts in clouded brows could sec 
The hearths intended storms, beheld without 
His unstrained reach, until the people s doubt. 
Which yet lived in the dawn of hope, he saw 
Overshadowed with the forms of injured law. 

Though time, that fatal enemy to truth. 
Had not alone robbed the fresh thoughts of "^^ouIIl 
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O* the knowledge of their loDg lost prince, but been. 
Even unto those that had adored him in 
His throne, oblivion's handmaid ; yet left by 
Some power occult, that in captivity 
Forsakes not injured monarchs, there remained 
In most some passions, which first entertained 
At pity's cost, at length by reason tried 
Grew so much loved, that only power denied 
Them to support his sinking cause. Which seen 
By Zarrobrin, whose tyranny had been 
At first their fear, and now their hate, he brings 
His army, an elixir, which to kings 
Transforms plebeians, by the strength of tliat 
To bind those hands that else had struggled at 
Their head's ofifence; which wanting power to cure. 
They now with grief's convulsions must endure. 
A court convened of such whose killing trade 
The rigid law so flexible had made. 
That their keen votes had forced the bloodiest field 
To the deep tincture of the scaifold yield ; 
Forth of his uncouth prison summoned by 
The rude commands of wronged authority. 
An object which succeeding ages, when 
But spoke of, weep, because they blushed not then. 
The prince appears— a guarded captive in 
That city where his morning star had been 
Beheld in honor's zenith ; slowly by 
Inferior slaves, which ne'er on majesty. 
Whilst uneclipsed, durst look, being led to prove 
Who blushed with anger, or looked pale with love. 
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By these being to a mock tribunal broaght. 
Where damned rebellion for disgmse bad sought 
The veil of justiee, but so thinly spread, 
Cach. stroke, their envy levelled at his head. 
Betrayed black treason's hand, couched in that vote 
"Which struck with law to cut Religion's throat 
From a poor pleader, whose cheap conscience had 
Been sold for bribes, long ere the purple clad 
So base a thing, their calm-souled sovereign hears 
Death's fatal doom; which, when pronounced, appears 
His candor, and their guilt: the one exprest 
By a reception, which declared his breast 
Ustirred with passion; the other struggling in 
Their troubled looks, which showed this monstrous sin. 
That this danmed plot did to rebeltion bear, 
Even frighted those that treason's midwives were. 

Hence, all their black designs encouraged by 
The levelled paths of prosperous villany. 
High-mounted mischief, stretched upon the wing 
Of powerful ill, pursues the helpless king 
To the last stage of life, a scaffold; whence, 
AVith tears, cheap offsprings to his innocence. 
Such of his pitying friends as durst disclose 
Their passions, view him; whilst insulting foes, 
Exalted on the p3rramids of pride 
By long-winged power, with base contempt deride 
Their sorrow, and his sufferings whom they hate. 
Had fioDowed near the period c^ his tate ; 
Which being now so near arrived, that all 
With various passion did expect the Ml 
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Of the last fatal stroke, kind Heaven, to save 
A life so near the confines of the grave, 
Transcends dull hope by so sublime a flight. 
That dazzled fiuth, amazed with too much light. 
Whilst ecstasies of wonder did destroy 
Unripe beUef, near lost the road of joy. 

Bven with the juncture of that minute when 
The axe was felling, from those throngs of men 
Swayed by's command, Argalia, with a speed 
That startled action, mounts the stage, and freed 
The trembling prince from death's pale feai^ which done» 
To show on what just grounds he had begun 
So brave, so bold an act, he seizes all 
That knowledge or suspicion dares to call 
The tyranfs friends. The guilty tyrant, who. 
Whilst he doth from his distant palace view 
This dreadful change, with a disdain as high 
As are his crimes, being apprehended by 
Argalia*s nimble guards, is forced to be 
Their sad conductor to a destiny 
So full of horrcM*, that it hardly lies 
In's foes to save him for a sacrifice 
From their wild rage, who know no justice but 
What doth by death a stop to fiiry put. 

From noiseless prayers and bloodless looks being by 
The bold attenipters of his liberty 
Raised to behold his rescue; heedless fear. 
Hatched by mistake, firom those that bordered near» 
Had with such swiftness its infection spread. 
That the more distant, knowing not what bred 
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The busy tumult, in so wild a haste. 

As vanquished troops which at the heels are chased 

Fly the pursuing sword, they madly run 

To meet those dangers which they strove to shun : 

In which confusion none o' the throng had been 

Left to behold how justice triumphed in 

Revenge's throne, had not a swift command. 

By power enabled, hastened to withstand 

That troubled torrent which the truth outgrew. 

Until their fears' original they knew. 

The onset past, Argalia, having first 
Secured the tyrant, for whose blood the thirst 
Of the vexed people raged, he mounted on 
That scaffold whence his father should have gone 
A royal martyr to the grave, did there 
By a commanded silence first prepare 
The clamorous throng to hear the hidden cause 
Which made him slight their new-created laws. 
Then, in that mart of satisfaction which 
With knowledge doth the doubtful herd enrich. 
The public view, he freely shows how far 
Through Fortune's deserts the auspicious star 
Of Heaven's unfathomed providence had led 
Him— irom the axe to save that sacred head; 
Whose reverend snow his full discovery had 
In the first dress of youthful vigor clad. 
Could constant nature sympathize with that 
Reviving joy his spirits panted at 

His son's relation, seconded by all 
That suffering sharer in his pitied Mi, 
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Mantioca^s bishop, knew, joined to the sight 
Of that known jewel, whose imwasted hght 
Had served alone to guide tliem, satisfies 
The inquisition e'en of critic eyes 
With such a fulness of content, that they, 
Each from his prince being lightenened with a ray 
Of sprightly mirth, endeavoured to destroy 
Their former grief in hope of future joy: 
Which to attain to, those whose counsels had 
The land in blood, and tlien in mourning clad, 
Called forth by order to confessicm, there 
Are scarce given time the foulness to declare 
Of their past crimes, before the people's hate. 
That head-strong monster, strove to anticipate 
The sword of vengeance, and in wild rage save 
The labor of an ignominious grave 
To every parcel of those rent limbs that. 
When but bdield, they lately trembled at. 
Such being the fate of billing tyrants, when 
Conquering — tlie iJear, conquered— the scorn of men. 
But here least inconsiderate rage should send 
Their souls to darkness, ere confession end 
Their tragic story, hated Zarrobrin, 
With that unhappy boy whose crown had been 
Worn but. to make him capable to die 
A sacrifice to injured liberty. 
Rescued by order from the rout, is to 
A public trial brought; where, in the view 
Of all the injured multitude, the old 
Audacious traitor did Tthe light unfold 
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His acts of darkness, which discovered him 

They gazed on, whilst unquestioned power did dim 

Discemiiig wits, but a dull metepr— <me 

By hot ambition mounted to a throne. 

By an attractive I>oliey, which when 

Its influeuce fiiiled, back to that lazy fen. 

Hit fortune's centre, hurling him again. 

The only star in honoris orb would reign. 

This aly impostor, seconded by thsd; 
Rebellious guilt his actions offered at 
In all its bold attempts, had kindled in 
The late supporters of unprosperous sin 
So high a rage, that in wild fiiry they, 
Hieir anger wanting what it should obey — 
A sober judgmoit, stand not to dispute 
With the alow law, but with their strength confute 
All tending to delay; Uke torrents broke 
Through the imprisoning banks, to get one stroke 
At heads so hated, all rush in, until 
Their severed limbs want quantity to fill 
A room in the eyes* receiving beams. This done. 
With blood and anger warmed, they wildly run 
To search out such whom consanguinity 
Had rendered so unhappy, as to be 
Allied to them: all which, with rage that styled 
Beasts merciful, and angi*y soldiers mild. 
They to destruction chase; whilst guiltless walls, 
In which they dwell, in funeral blazes falls; 
Where bums inviting treasure, as they saw 
In the gold's splendor an anathema 

TOL. Ill D 
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So full of horror, as it seamed to be 
A plagne beyond unpitied poverty. 

Impetuous rage, like whirlwinds unopposed. 
Hushed to a calm, as hate had but unclosed 
The anger-blinded eyes of love, the bold 
Flame, like a Are forced from repulsive cold. 
Breaks through the han4i extreme of hate, to she 
How much their loyal duty did outgrow 
Those fruits of forced obedience, which before 
They slowly to intruding tyrants bore. 
In which profession of their joy^ that he 
Might meet their hopes with a solemnity 
Large as their love, or his delight, the prince, 
Tetught by informing age how to convince 
Ambition's hasty arguments, calls forth 
His long-lost son, whose late discovered worth 
Was grown the age's wonder, to support 
The ponderous crown, whilst he did tread the sh 
And sickly step of age, untroubled by 
The burthen of afflicting majesty. 

His coronation passed, in such a tide 
Of full content, as to be glorified 
Blest souls in the world's conflagration shall 
From tombs their reunited bodies oall, - < i 
The feeble prince, leaving the joyful throng- • 
Of his applauding subjects, seeks among 
Religio^as shades, those cool retreats, to find 
That best composer of a stormy mind-^ 
A still devotion ; on whose downy bed 
Not long he *d laid, before that entrance led 
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Him to the court of Heaven^ thoagh tbrougfa the gate 

Of welcome death, a cross, which though from fate. 

Not accident, he being instructed by 

Age and religion to prepare to die 

On Nature's summons, yet so deep a strain 

Spreads e*er those robes that joy had died in grain^ 

That his heroic son, to meet alone 

So fierce a foe, leaving the widowed throne. 

Retreats to silent tears; whose plenteous spring. 

By the example of their mourning king. 

From those small clouds there first beheld to rise. 

Begets a storm in every subject's eyes. 

Betraying time, the world's unquestioned ihiet. 
Intending D*er obliterated grief 
Some new transcription, to perform it brings 
A ravished, quill firom love's expanded wings, 
J^resenting to Ai^alia's willing view 
Whatever blind chance rdled on the various cletv 
Of his (kir mistress* fete, unfolded by 
Euriolus; who was, when victory 
First gave him freedom, by Argalia sent 
With speed that might anticipate intent. 
The unconfined Pharonnida to free 
From her religious strict captivity. 
But being arrived where, contrai^ to all 
His thoughts, he heard how first she came to fall 
Into Alman20r*s hand, by whom conveyed 
Thence to her father's court, his judgment staid 
Not to consult with slow advice, but hastes 
On the pursuit of her; whom found, he wastes 
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Few days before &ir (Opportunity 

Was 80 aaspicious to his prayers, that he 

Not only proves a hwp^j messenger 

Where first employed, but in exchange for her 

Betums the story of what had been done 

Since first this tempest of their fate b^un.— 

How she forsook the monastry, and in 

What agonies of passion thence had been 

Forced to her father's court, where all hkx fears 

Dissolve in pity, he related hears 

With calm attention; but when come to that. 

Whose first conceptions he had trembled at» 

The Syracusan's fresh assaults unto 

That virgin fort, whose strength althongh he knew 

Too great fbr storm, yet since assisted by 

Her other's power, the wreaths of victory. 

Rent by conunand from his deserts, might crown 

Another's brows. To pull those laurels down. 

Ere raised in trium][^, he prepares to move 

By royal steps unto the throne oS love. 



END OF SECOND CXJITO. 
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ABGUMENT. 

From the JEtolians* late Tictorious king 

Ambassadors in Spartans conrt arrive ; 
Where slighted, bade they this sad message brings 

That force most only make his just claim thrivv* 

Which to c(mfirm» the £pirot*8 power invades 
His land, in hopes for full reward to have 

Pharoniuda; bnt close Almanzor shades 
His glorious hopes in an untimely grave* 

AN unripe rumor, such as causes near 

Declining catch at, when betraying fear 

Plunges at hope, had through Gerenza spread 

The story of Argalia's fate, but shed 

From such loose clouds of scattered fimne^ as by 

Observant wits were only thought to fly 

In the airy region of report, where they 

Are forced each wind of fimcy to obey; 

Whose various blasts, when brought unto the test 

Of judgment, rather the desires exprest,. 

Than knowledge of its authors. Here, *mongst those 

Of various censure, sly Almanzor chose 

To be of the believing part, since that 

Might soonest crush all hopes that lesvcWed ^ 
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A£fection to Pharonnida, ipvhom he 
Strove to preserve in calm neutrality. 

But here he fails to countermine hii plot, 
Hiis seeming ftble soon appears b^;ot 
By solid truth; a truth which scorns to lie . 
Begging at th* gates of probability : 
Which to avoid, she from Argalia brings 
Ambassadors^ those mouths of absent kings. 
To plead her right; at whose unlooked-for view, 
Almanzor, whose fallacious schemes were drew 
Only for false phaenomena, is now 
Forced to erect new figures, and allow 
Each star its influence; but declared in vaiu, 
Since pride did lord of the ascendant reign — 
Pride, which, conjoined to policy, had made 
All other motions seem but retrograde. 

His black arts thus deceived, smce nought could make 
The dull spectator's ignorance mistake 
This constellation far a comet, he 
Attempts with fear of its malignity 
To fright each busy gazer; and since all 
The circles of opinion were to &H 
Like spacious azimuths in that zenith, to 
Settle the prince, through whom the people view 
All great conjunctions, where the different sign 
Should force Ihose aiq;>ects, which might 'mongst that 

trine 
Of love else hold a concord, to dispense 
On him its most destructive influence. 

The court being thus prepared, he boldly now 
Dares the delayed ambaMtdors alkw 
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A long expected audience, which in brief 

Makes known their master's fate in the rdief 

Of 's injured father; thence proceeds to show 

How much of praise his thankful fHends did owe 

To Heaven for his own restored estate, which he 

Desires to join in oahn (Confederacy 

With them, his honored neighbours; hence they past 

To what concerned Pharonnida, their last 

And most important message. Which, when heard 

In such a language as their rivals feared; 

A language, which, to prove his interest 

In her unquestioned, come but to request 

The freedc^n of a Mher s grant, a high 

But stifled rage began to mutiny 

In all their breasts, such as, if not withheld 

B'the law of nations, had her father swelled 

To open acts of violence; which seen 

By some o* the lords, they calm his passion in 

A cool retreat, sucl^ as might seem to be. 

Though harsh contempt, wrapped in civility. 

Fired with disdain, the ambassadors, in such 
A speed which showed affronts that did but touch 
Their master^s honor wounded their's, forsook 
Gerenza; whilst Euriolus betook 
Himself to some more safe disguise that might 
Protect hino, till the subject of deUght, 
The course his royal master meant to steer 
In gaining h^Ct his story makes appear 
Unto distressed Pharonnida: who, in 
That confi4eB€e secure as she had been 
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From all succeeding ills protected by 

A guard of angels, in a harmony 

Of peaceful thoughts, such as in dangers keq> 

Safe innocence, rocks all her cares asleep. 

But here she rests not long before the fall 
Of second storms proves this short interval 
But lightning, which in tempests shows unto 
Shores, which the shipwrecked must no more than view. 
Anger, ambition, hate, and jealous fear. 
Had all conspired love's ruin, which drew near 
From hasty counsels' rash results, which in 
His passion's storm had by her fother been. 
Like rocks which wretched mariners mistake 
FcHT harbours, fled to, wheu he did forsake 
That safer channel of advice that might. 
From free conventions, like the welcome light 
Of Pharos, guided his designs, till they 
At anchor in the road of honor lay. 

As if his fears by nothing could have been 
Secured, but what proved him ungrateful in 
Argalia's ruin, all discourses are 
Distasteful grown, but what to sudden war 
Incites his rage: which humor, though it needs 
No greater fire than what his envy feeds. 
Besides those court tarantulas whose breath 
Stings easy princes, till they dance to death 
At the delightful sound of flattery, there 
Were deeper wits, such whom a subtle car^ 
Not servile fear, taught how to aggravate 
His anger's flamey till their own eager hate. 
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Tboa^ burnfaig with a mortal fbry, might 
Pas uiiobserf«d» ainoe near a gvcater Ij^^ 
Amongst those few whose love did not depend 
So much on fortune, but the name of friend 
Was stin preaoTied, the fidthful Cyprian prince 
Durst only strive by reason to convince 
Their wilder passions; but each argument 
With which {Section struggled to prevent 
A swift destruction^ only seemed to prove 
His friendship more effectual than his love. 
From which mistake, such as did strive to please 
The angry prince's passionate disease. 
With what mi^t feed the sickly humors, draw 
A consequence that proves Pharonnida 
A blessing whidi was to his merits due- 
Who most (^posed the bold aspirer to 
That throne of beauty, which before po6seat» 
Whole armies must dispute their interest 

The sUghted Cyprian, since their fear could tnwt 
None but confederates, from their counsels thrust, 
Tliose swift conclusions, which before to stay 
Their violence had reason's cxxA allay. 
Hurried to action, strict commands are sent 
From fierce Zwanza through each reghnent 
Which stooped their ensigns to his power,— tha^ by 
Such marches as they'd follow victory. 
They reach JEtolia, ere its new-crowned king. 
Warned by report, had liberty to bring 
Opposing strengths,— a task loo hard to be 
Perfomed wi^ ease in power's minority* 
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Nor fails this cabOfBXi fiir their army draws 

No socmer Aear, ltol:4Nich as in the cause 

Of uDsucc^alsiliil rebelii late had been 

Exposed to danger, seek IVht refuge in 

A fredi revolt; and, since their ulcerous guilt 

Was so malignant, that e'en mercy spilt 

Its balm in vain, their injured prince forsake^ 

To strengthen his proud enemies, vi^ho mak^ 

Those poisons up in cordials, and compound 

Them with their army : which being thus grown sound. 

Whereas it lately fainted, durst prov(^e 

Unto the trial of another stroke 

His late victorious forces; which, though yet 

Faint with the blood lost in the last great fit 

Of honor's fever, when the crisis proved 

The cure's prognostic, had with case removed 

The proud invaders, had Morea been. 

As heretofore, a hurtful neuter in 

That war; which now, since double strengths oppoc^. 

Brave fortitude, like base oppression shows. 

So long both parties with vsuriety 
Of fortune fought, that fearing whose might be 
The sad success, that old Oleander, in 
Such speed as if his crown engaged had been. 
Raises an army; whose coonmand, since he 
Base flattery takes for brave fidelity. 
Waving those peers to w hose known &ith he owes . . 
The most of trust, in hoodwinked hope bestows 
On &lse Almanzor; who by power advanced 
Near to those hopes at wMch ambition glanced. 
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Bat like weak eyes upon the dazzling; sud» 
From that last fatal stage his plots begun 
Mischief^ dark oouraey whidly eretcpnduded, shaS 
Crush the Epirot in^Morea^s fall. 

In this, the^ot distemper of their state, 
Amindor, whom the destinies of late, .^ 

To dcioblg-dye hi» honoris purple thread. 
Robbed of a fstker, most disquieted 
Their secret counsels ; . since they knew the love 
He bore Argalia, propped with power, might prove 
A sad obstruction to theirplotSy if he. 
Urged by distastes, shook their confederacy 
Ofif to assist his friend. Which to oppose. 
With flattery fleeting as the gourd that rose 
But to discover his just wrath that made 
The plant to cover, when it could not shade. 
They all attempt; though he engage not in 
Their party, yet his easy youth to win 
By honoris aaoths, by time's betrayers^ soft 
And smooth delights, those serpents which too oft 1 
Strangle Herculean virtues: but they here 
In age's April find a wit appea^r 
Of such full growth, that by his judgment they 
Are undermined, who studied to betray« 

Being thus secured from IS^rdgu fears, they now 
Employ that rage, whose speed could scarce allow 
Advice from counsel, to extirpate those 
New planted laurels victoory did compose . 
To crown Argalia. But before they go 
To ravish conqirtBtfroin: so cheap a foe. 
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Whose yaloor hj o^erwhdmiBg^ power was barred 

From lying safe at a defemive gnard. 

Tin old Cleander» tiiat tiieir league might be 

Amured by bonds whose firm stability 

Death only could divorce, intends, though she» 

With such aversion as their destiny 

Wretches condemned would shun, attempt to fly 

The storm of fate; yet countermanded by 

His power, the fair Fharonnida, although 

He not to love, but duty» seemed to owe 

For such a blessing, should Zoranza's he, 

Omfirmed by Hymen's high solemnity. 
This resolution^ whose self ends must blame 

Her other's love, once registered by fame. 

Submits to censure; whilst Pharonnida 

Laments her Me, some, prompted by the law 

Of love and nature, are to entertain 

So much of freedom, as they prove in vain 

Her advocates; others, whose cautious fear 

Dares only pity, in that dress appear 

Silent and sad; only Almanzor, in 

This state distemper, by that subtle sin. 

Dissimulation, so disguises all 

His black intentions, that whilst truth did call 

Him treason's agent, its reflected light. 

Appearance, spoke him virtue's proselyte; 

So much a convert, as if all those hot 

Crimes of his youth ambition had begot, 

Discreeter age had either cooled, or by 

Repentance changed to zeal and loyalty.. i 
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Whilst thss i* the ewat the most judkious eyes 
Dehided were by faction's false disguise. 
By ramors heavy as the dan^ of death. 
When they fly laden with the dying breath 
Of new departed souls, this fatal news 
Assaults the princess; whidi whilst reason views 
With sad resentmentB, to support her in 
This storm of &te^ Amindor, who had been 
hi all her griefii her best adviser, now 
Elmers, to tell her fainting sorrows how 
They 'd yet a refuge left, from whom, she might 
Reap hopes of safety. The first welcome ught 
Of such a friend, whose former actions had 
Enhanced bis worth, encountering with her sad 
And serious thoughts, so rari^es that cloud 
Of grief, that ere dissolving tears allowed 
A vocal utterance, as intended wcMrds 
Something contained too doleful for records. 
Both sighed, both wept: at length the priucess broke 
Silence, and thus her dismal passions spoke, 

** Dare you, my lord, ap{Nroach so near unto 
A factious grief, in this black storm to view 
Distressed Pharonnida? Have either I 
Or my Argalials slighted memory 
Yet in Morea a remaining friend. 
Whose virtue dares by its own strength contend 
Against this torrent of court Actions ? Now. 
Now, royal sir, that doom which will allow 
My soul no more refreshing slumbers, by 
My father 's passed— my father, sir, whom I 
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Must disobey with all the corset due 
To black rebellion^ or else prove untitle 
Those yowsy those oft repeated vows, which in 
Our lovers full growth hath to Argalia been 
Sealed in the sight <Mr heaven/* — About to speak 
Her passions fuller, 8orh>w here did break 
The sad theme off» and to proclaim her fears. 
Except the o*erflowii^ language of her tears^ 
No herald left. In which sad silent fit 
The valiant C^j^rian, who at first did sit 
His passion^s prisoner, from that bondage ftee. 
To her disease prescribes this remedy. 

" •Cease, madam,**** 

Cease to ^lipse illustrious beauty b3r 
Untimely tears; your grief *8 deformity 
Frights not Amindor from his frtendahip. When 
I first beheld that miracle of men. 
Adored Argalia, pluck from victory 
His nnval laurels, honor told me 1 
Was then so much his virtoe*s captive^ that 
Not all the dangers mortals tremble at 
Can make me shun assisting of him in 
Retaining you; though my attempts have been 
Employed in vain, in pabUc council to 
Procure your peace, there's something left to do. 
By which our private plots may undermine 
Their public power, and, unperceived, decline 
That danger which, vrithout this secret friend. 
It lies not in our fortune to defend.*' 

From grief's coldsw^xm. to bving ccanforts by 
This cordial raised, Pharonnida's reply 



OwDt this pathettotaiginige:^-^ If thfice be 
In all the dark pat}te of my deititty 
Yet left a mad to safety, nanie Ht, sir. 
What I 'll^attempty no danger shall deter. 
So brave. Amindor be my condnct through 
The dismal road; but my wild hopes outgrow 
Whate*eriay reason dk^tes. No, my lord, 
Ply that sad Ate whose progress ean afford 
Nought but disasters, and live happy in 
Orliikda*s love. Should I attempt to win 
You from so fair a virtue, 'twere « wrong 
Too ftdl oi guilt to let me live among 
' The number of your friends, 'mongst whom let me- 
In all your future thoughts remembered be 
As the most wretched— to whom rigid &te 
All hope-s weak cordials hath applied too kle.** 

Here ceased the sorrowing lady, to suspend 
Whose following teare,.her charitable friend ' 
Prescribes this comfort : — ** Though my zeal hath beeit» 
When serving you, so unsuccessful in 
My first attempts, it gives just cause to doubt 
My future actions; yet to lead you out 
Of this dark labyrinth, where your sorrow stands 
Masked with amazements^ not the countermands 
Of my affection to Orlinda, liiough 
Confirmed by vows, shall stop; let grief bestow 
But so much time, unclouded by your fear. 
To look hope*s vobimes o*er, there will appear 
Some Unea of comfort yet; -which that we may 
Not in a heedless honor cast aws^, - ■-■'':' 



/ 
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Prepare for speedy action ; to prevent 
Ensuing ills, no time is left unspent. 
But only this approaching night; by which. 
To fly from clanger, you must stoop to enrich 
A coarse disguise, whose humble shadow may 
Inquiring eyes to dark mistakes betray. 

'* Our first retreat, which is designed to be 
Ko further than the neighbouring monastry. 
Where I of late did he concealed, I have 
Thus made secure:— There stands an antient cave. 
Close hid in imfrequented shadows, near 
Your garden's postern-gate; which, when the fear 
Of bordering foes denied a free access 
To the old abbey, they, from the distress 
Of thi'eatening scouts were safe delivered by 
A vault that through it leads; which, though so nigh 
Unto the city, careless time, since not 
Forced to frequent, hath wholly left forgot 
By busy mortals. In this silent cell. 
Where nought but light's eterual strangers dwell 
In the meridian depth of night, whilst all 
Are robed in rest, you none encounter shall 
Except myself, but him, who may with us 
This secret share, esteemed Euriolus; 
With whom, and your endeared Florenza, we* 
Within the un8u^)ected monastry 
Protected by some secret friends, may stay 
Till fruitless searches waste their hopes away. 
Whose watchftd spleen, by care conducted, might 
Stop our intentions of a further flight,'* 



.Canto ill. FBJUEtO^IKlDA. 49 

Raised tnm liie ooM (Ml ^ ^ttgpm by tlus 
Mature advice to hopes of fittare blissy 
The heavenly ftir FlHurODiiida had ntm 
Withdrawn the vefl of grief, imd oonM allow 
Some tniks to wait iqpon those ttuttks which: lite 
Returned hor fHend; who^ tiiat no thne might be 
Lost by neglect iiroin needftil action, in 
A ddto of cottdbits, soch as had not been 
Her tafee associates, leaves the primresb to 
Pursue those pkits, which fortune bent to undo. 
Whilst hope on expectation's vnngs did hover, 
Did thus by fatal acddent discover. 

Thtft taot in her feir thread «f destiny. 
That lurking snake, Ihe purgatory by 
Which Heaven refined her, cnrsed Amphibia, had, 
JiX^liilst ftititual language all their thoughts unclad, 
Close as an unsuspected plague that in 
Darkness assaults, an unknown sharer been 
Of this importatnt issue; which with hate 
Her genius met, soon strives to propagate 
A brood of fiends. Ahnanzor, vehose dark plots. 
Like images cf damned magicians, rots 
Themselves to ruin clhers, hke in this 
Last act c^ ill by too much haste to miss 
The road that led through slippery paths of sin. 
Prom pride's stupendous precipice fklls in 
A gulf of horror; in whose difonal i^ade 
A private room his dark retreat is made. 

Here, whilA his heart is boiled in gall, his brain 
Overwhelmed in douds, whose darkness entertain 
Vol. III. E 
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No beaip of reason; whilst ambition niixed 
Examples of the bloodiest murders fixed 
Upon the brazen front of time» all which 
Lends no unfathomed policy to enrich 
His pear impoverished brain» he hears one knock. 
Whose sudden noise soon scattering all the flock 
Of busy thoughts, him in a hasty rage 
Hurries V the door; where come, his eyes engage 
His tongue to welcome one whose cursed advice 
His tortured thoughts turned to a paradise 
Of pleasing hopes, on whose foundation he 
Prepares to build a future monarchy. 

A slow-consuming grief, whose chronic stealth 
Had slily robbed Palermo's prince of health. 
In spite of all the guards of art had long 
Worn out his strength, and now had grown too stroi 
Forage to bear. Each baffled artist in 
A sad despair forsaking what had been 
Tried but to^upbraid their ignorance^ except 
An aged friar, whose judgment long had slept 
From watchful practice, but i' the cpurt of arts 
Been so employed, that the mysterious parts 
Of clouded theories, which he courted by 
High contemplation, to his mind's clear eye 

Lay all undressed of that disguise which in 
Man*s fall, to afflict posterity, they'd been 
By angry Heaven wrapped in; so that he knew 
What astral virtues vegetables drew 
From a celestial influence, and by what 
Absconded magic Nature fitted that 
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To working humon, which they either move 

By expulsive hate, or by attractive love. 

This art^s true master, when his hope was grown 

Faint vnth delays, to the sick prince made known* 

A swift command calls from his still repose 

The reverend sire; who come, doth soon disclose 

That long concealed malignity which had 

The feeble prince in sickly paleness clad: 

Nor stays his art at weak prognostics, but ^ 

Proceeds to practice whatso^er may put 

His prince in ease — cordials abstracted by 

A then near undiscovered chemistry. 

Such .as in single drops did all comprise 

Nature e'er taught art to epitomize; 

Such as, if armed with a Promethean fire. 

Might force a bloodless carcass to respire ; 

Such "as curbed fate, and, in their hot assault 

Whilst storming life, made death's pale army halt 

This rare elixir by the prince had been. 

With such success as those that languish in 

Consuming ills, cpuld wish themselves, so long 

Used, that those fits, which else had grown too strong 

For nature to contend withal, were now 

Grown more remiss; when fate, that can allow 

No lasting, comforts, to declare her power 

O'er art itself, arrests that conqueror 

Of others* ills with a disease that led 

Him a close prisoner to an uncouth bed. 

Which like to prove nature's slow chariot to 

The expecting grave, loath to the public view 
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To prostMkitft a mtx^ ydt bttaad bf 

The obligation «f hfii to^itt^ 

To aiillttlkii{MriM^, h^ to Pktirrtitii^a 

That tmmngb leciM^ whibh <!ou]d iMy aif« 
Her &ther>itiirMM^ l^fti, Aedares; whkh she 
Hath liiiofe KMhpdB^Af wlicii^VT ^ eattfeniitf 
Suffered tbfeM palW: ^Hidte pi^»gt«Mi «o preireiit 
She*d by Atttj^bta fgm the tikMrdiai MUl^ 
The sly Ampliilslay W)v6 Aid ^moii «l)ey 
What lent her hate a ft^eSMtk tb betray. 

His jQrst fldirt^ bdog^m a t , with micli a sfieed 
As did declare thi^ ^It of MM:h a dfeed 
Might doubt discnyvery, afhe tmlblds that strange 
Amazing truth, which fWMta tiie jgiddy i«n|« 
Of wild invention soon cohtradlSB each IJMnight 
Into resolvesy such asi no object sovgM 
But the destruction of whatever migM; «lop 
Ambition^s progress; towards the sKpfyery top 
Of which now climbing, on Conceit's stretched ymgi 
He silent stands, whilst teeming fkncy brings 
That raonsUer ft>rth, for whose conception he 
Long since deBoured his virgin loyaity. 

Few minutes, by ttat auxiliary aM 
Which her di sc otr ei y fettt, his thonghtis conveyed 
Through all th^ Koads bf doubt; which ^ely pas^ 
Strictly embracing h«r who ih this last 
And greatest act of viflany imftt hav^e 
A further sharfe, hfe thtts begins:—" Oh save. 
Save, thon that ait my better genius now. 
What ihm d!ob^ hMt nMd; my hopes must bow 



/ 
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fiy thee ««M^ FwrtaM liatti iMgoft 
llie means ulngidjr; M tiaoft eordial bt 

' tT i ita ffgHitewifaHK^--Da.ngfc<tijr^ 
^o room far dugesc^ if ^e banish feac** 

His thoiighte thus fitf dJacotvct ed» findKng in 
X^er yariouf IdoI»» that appvehead^ sis, 
llie 8Md*« woroirial pill» did penetrate 
^er calloua coBsdencfl; in wheat odU tbia srI 
A¥iA gwiwiag horror, wfailrt aU otiier liYet 
AVhooi her fraud spitt, proved hurtiess corrosives, 
¥roai the eidd ague of repoitaiiee he 
Thwi loiiiei Ucr:^^ Can my Amphibia be 
^y fear, that fttal rcmorat» all 
That *s great or good, thus startledf U^kt fM 
Of an old tyiaat grown a siil(|ect fbr 
Thia soft remorsaf Let thy brave soul aUwr 
Such sickly pasBwna: when our ibrtWM stand* 
Pixed on their ruin, the unwilhug hmdi 
Of those that now withstand our glorious light, 
Will help enthronQ ua; whilst unqusstiMssd nght^ 
Which is for power tiio world's mistektn woid, 
Is made our ova b' the legisfealiivo sword.** < 

Raised from her ftav*s cold trepidatioMs by 
These het ingvofhenls, in an eeslacy 
Of flatuoos hepeiy sha casta h cssa l fip^ 
This gulf of an ; and boiBg fpepaiud ta^ da 
An act, irincb not tfia ppnenk times eould see 
With sense enangh» vrtiilit in tiw eoBbmnity 
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Of wonder lost, through all his guards* strict' caie 
Death to the unsuspecting prince doth bear.^ 
Freed from this doubt, Almanzor, to avoid 
That storm of rage, which» when their prince destroyed 
Tlie court should know» might rise from fear» pretends 
Haste to the army; but being gone, suspends 
Tliat speedy yoyage, and being attended by 
A wretch whose guilt assured his privacy. 

Through paths nntrod hastes to the cave wherein 
Those habits, which had by Amindor been 
(Whilst he his beauteous charge did thence convey) 
Prepared to cloud illustrious beauty, lay: 
Of which, in such whose size did show they were 
For th' largest sex, they both being clad, wkb case 
Secret as swift, haste to augment the flood 
Of swelling sins with yet more royal blood* 
The Epirots* constant prince, by custom had 
Made known a walk, which, when the day unclad 
Of glittering tissue in her evening^s lawn 
Sat coolly drest— to court the sober dawn,. 
He often used. Near this, Almanzor, by 
Hell made successful in his villany. 
Arrived some minutes ere the other, hea 
Concealed, tiU darkness and a dose disguise. 
Those safe piotectors, fooin his unseen seat 
Call him to action; where, with thoughts replete 
With too much joy to admit auspidon, he 
Finds the Mteenian^ whom no feiar tabe 
Assaulted there had armed, his i^^adous train 
Shrunk into one that serv^ to entertam. 
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Time with discourse. Upon which heedless pair 
The armed Ahnanzor rushing unaware. 
Ere strength had time their valour to obey. 
In storms of wounds their senses lose the way 
To external objects; in which giddy trance 
The other lord, whose spirits* re-advance 
To Ufe they fear not, Ues secure, whilst by 
Redoubled wounds his prince's spirits fly 
From the most strong retreats of life; which now. 
Battered by death, no safety could allow. 

Revengers thirst being in this royal flood 
Quenched for awhile, that from the guiltless bloo^ 
His honor might not yet a stain receive. 
First hasting to the cave, he there doth leave 
Tliose injured habits, which by him were meant 
For the betrayers of the initocent 
This done, that he e'en from suspicion might 
Secure his guilt, before the wasted night 
Looks pale at the approach of day, he flies 
T the distant army; there securely lies, 
Till all those black productions of his brain, 
Now ripening to perfection, should attain 
Maturity, and in the court appear 
In their most horrid dress; knowing the fear 
Of the distracted city soon would call 
Him and his artny, to prevent the fall 
Of such distracting dangers, as migh( be 
Attendants mihe eclipse of majesty. 
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«CantP pft dfBUtt^ 



ARGUMENT. 

Now, as if that gnat engiseer of illf 
Acconed Aloiaiisory had aoeompUshed all 

ThoM black daaigns* whkh art oidaiaed to fin 
The Spartan aanals, hj hia fnaoa't &fl; 

"With secret spite, yet such as seemed to be 
Ppohi aa advised protector of the state, 

Pharomiida's ill &ta assisling, ha 
1 owitttt mf flawiiBBQP pwamawj ais naia* 

THAT dismal night, wWph iii the dark records 

Of story yet so much c^ fiil^ affords 

In the Moreaa annal^ bad to day 

Resigned its reign, whose eastern l^eains disi^ay 

Their morning beauties; by whose wskomie hgMt 

The early coortier, tired with tedions nigUt 

Rises to meet expected triumiAs i» 

Their princess* nqpftiaH whkh so loi^ hadbMi 

Hie joyful business of tbfeii thpugMfli ttat.aow 

Sallying to action^ thcgr *rQ infl^mcMhom 

To court obsenrance from the studied pain 

Of best inventioos-^by fittisiclivc gaii^ 



Joined to th^ ildk of ontontiUiiw nt. 

Were thi4«e tewotfroia eitfl}.t#KMl pait 

In thi» nr^Hod tosrnifc •£ ea^MCted: nir^ 
Which all conclude' mm^ wake this momittg^ft IbMi 
To future a^i^ edidlmled hj 
An annual tiBU»fih» the di^q^an^ 
Of passion, io»0w, fini favealttinRlikaiQaiig 
The slain £pii^*ftfoUoi«ci»; who «al«ig 
Had missed tlMtis vmtKt, tlMjt th«y Pttw bagin 
Todottbt^iissaiie^, Eviery pkcelradb^en 
By strict inquiry seeurcked* to ivhkh t^y^ kfta^ * 
Either aififeetlpft <« ^n^Io^nieftt drew 
His freqitevt Tifila; but witti an effex^ 
So vain, thek emse sesved wky to d^beet 
Tbieir kM^ opi bim its olQefit; iwlio imgbl.bsm 
Lain tin corraptiow scrngbit its«l£ a^ g^y^ 
Had not an early loreita so neav 
The |»lace appcQBdMdi, tbalt maiigm aH ttet fS^ 
Alleged to stop a fiiH diaeov/cry^ be 
Beheld so muck m taugbl bim bow to fiptft 
His Meads iwm tether fntitkss sewN^esy. i» 
Discovering what beaea^ tbor feaia bad baeik 

In sorrow, siieh as left nA pow^ to. M€»t 
Its symptooHi^ hHt a dmgL aatooisbiawri^ 
Tbft amued ManonaM wbom a sad butinf 
Deprived of hope^ did tBlertaift ^«ff gfii^ 
Whose swMfeiiaJlecliaM ta eommuiiicate-i^ 
Theikp BmadarcdfrriM^ a»ir pak deaiiik biipt fltate 
Clad in tbt ciiisfln robca of bloody is to 
The city brought; i«]Kfc».iriii]itt]Kpal^iiiiCf« 
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In busy murmurs i^read her sable iviogSy 
Pale terror to the court, grief's centre, brings 
The dreadful truth; which some o£Eicious lord. 
Whom favor did the privilege afford 
Of easy entrance, through the guards of fear 
In haste conveys, to assault the prince*s ear.^ 

With such a siloice as did seem to show 
Unwelcome news is in its entrance slow. 
Entered the room, he 's with soft pace unto 
The bed approached; whose curtains when withdrew. 
Discovered horror in the dismal dress 
Of death appears— Freed from the slow distress 
Of age, that coward tyrant which ne'er shows 
His strength till man wants vigor to oppose. 
Through death's dark gates fled to the gloomy shade. 
Whose fear, or hope, not knowledge doth invade 
Our fancies yet, he man's material part 
There :oh1y sees; which form, whose heavenly art 
Tunes motion into th' faculties of life. 
Had now forsoiok ; the elemental strife. 
Which had so long at concord aimed, was now 
Silenced in' death; on his majestic brow 
No awful frown did sit; the blood's retreat 
From life and action left his cheeks the seat 
Of death's cold guest, which, summoned by his fiit^ 
There in a pale and ghastly horror sat 

Whilst the astonished courtier did behold 
This, with such trembling as, when graves unfold 
Their doomsday's curtains, sinful bodies shalL 
Rise tnm their ums-^etemally to &U^ 
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Kis stay, caused from restrictive fear, had drew 

In more spectators; to whose wondering view 

This ghieuslly object when opposed had strook 

So swift a terror, that their fears forsook 

*The safe retreats of reason. Seeing life 

Had now concluded all the busy strife 

Of nature*s conflicts, 1^ deliverittg those 

Time-shaken forts unto more powerflil foes. 

Outcries in vain attempt for pity to 

Scale Heaven; whose ear when from their prayers 

withdrew. 
The coiirt, now of her royal head bereft, 
In a still calm of hopeless sorrow left. 

Infectious grief, disdaining now to be 
Confined withm the brief stenography 
Of first discoverers, spreads itself among 
The city herd; whose rude unsteady throng 
Rmsed grief, which in the mourning court did dwell 
In such a silence as an anchorite*s cell 
Ne'er knew a heavier solitude, into 
Exalted outcries r whose loud call had drew 
From their neglected arts so many, that 
What first was chder, now being kindled at 
Their rage, like humors grown adust, had been- 
The open breach to let rebellion in ; 
Had not the wiser nobles, wliich did know 
That vulgar passions will to tumult grow 
When backed with power, by a new-modelled form 
Of counsel soon allayed this rising stcmn. 
Their tears, those fruitless sacrifices to 
Unactive grief, i;np«d off, whilst the^ ^•iNSew 



6Q PHAJI0NNID4. B^k r. 

The st^'a cMmp^(et4 k^% to supply 

The wa^lft^^tot 4Qp9rt«i9i0J«9ty, 

Which, wl»^ their 9nM^ft-«» Ii^'9 hodzoB ii^ 

Fled fh>m theif mw, MM T^poct vheiMteU 

This fiital stor$r to th« princjow* tlNey 

A council call ; I99 whsae, adw^ sbft; way* 

Whilst floating in tliii- nit. ^sonov, be 

Saved from ttM«ie ummk Twlav 'vhex^ tr<ftchery» 

Rebellion*s subtle ei^ii«eiv m^^ sit 

To> wrack thf weflikntem 9f a ftniiJbt wit; 

Which, though in her such that it might have been 

The whole world'» pH«l» cqiM iMkCt clouded in 

Such a tempestuQM^ sea ^ paawowi, see 

No star that mi^ her sa(fe dNpector be. 

A messenger, wJiose mA obM ivaat wit 
By age allayed, seraied. a OQwreyoir fit 
For such inqpioitaBt buoiness^ witb th« news 
Hutes towards the prii)«ew. Who, wliiht fear puraues 
On wings of pity, being arrived wiihki 
The palace, he, as that; alone had been 
The only seat where rigid sorrow took 
Her fixed abodi^ b^b^ds each servant^s look 
Obscured with gri^; through whose dark shades whilst 

he 
Searches the cause,. thQ strange variety 
Explains itwtf<-« Aa £ii»iliet that have 
Led their pretexting ruler to the gvave^ 
Whose less they i» a heedless scsrrow meivn 
So long, till care disth te disltnietioii tum. 
Her servants sajt; eash wiW^r koking on 
The othfiTt titt ev«i sanst iMC was gen« 
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In mourning WMte^ ^fkotfe wild fligkt to ilbty. 

Its caunfe tliey %» tinfe {li^^yuiig ioni diapiiijr 

In suoii H tone, itt^ ^irillt it tftid detect 

The ptiil0»^' itibMliC^ «lio!vv«d dieir own neglect 

Wlien tills he'd hcHurd, with such a^ympatfay 
Of sorrow, ttft erected grief to be 
The moumliig ttonarck ^ his thoughts, to fh^ee 
Retofm^ 4kiit«eiMt bim, he tlmt transcniit ^hows 
Of this (dhMwre Ofigiiial--the digbt 
Of the absent petosoess, vA^iM the veii of niglrt 
Obscured her {Mnsage, tdls: but, ^«i^stioned«o»how» 
With whom, w wiiether knowledge did ti1k>w 
No satisfaction, aH inquiry gained 
From her anuused attendants, but^eaqilamed 
Their grief; whobe troubled riwlet flowed in 
To that vast ocean, where befbre they *d i>een 
By sorrow «li^|)Wi^ked, in the general filKxi 
Mixed, wants a langnage to be mdecstood 
In a peculiar cfaai«cter, and so 
Conjoined, ttadGes lap owe uniyeraal woe. 

Only, as if love imew ^atone the art 
Thstt tkttiglit his IMlewcta liow to nrourn apart^ 
Sad, sWiefetOriuMla, wbose cahn tnnocenoe 
Had fostertfd fttssion «t her health^ exfieDse ; 
Whilst wet wiHi griefs overflowing spring, she to 
Her brother's ghost did pay aoift datarfe's 4tie, 
In sorrow of sudi ttd c om p tex io n, that 
Othemift^fat kae their tmm to wonder at; 
Yet when, as in the ttangin piac^d, she hears 
Amindor lost, with newmippliea of tears 
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Grief jrallying forth, as if to be betrayed 
Lore now did fear, he draws the bashful maid 
From those that did the moumiDg concert keep^ 
Where she unseen for love*s decease doth weep; 
Frail woman*s fiButh, and man*s neglect doth blame. 
And softly then sighs out Amindor^s name-r- 
Her lost Amindor, whose supposed disdain 
Destioyed those i^irits grief could ne*er have slain. 

And now before that power*s decay engage 
Too many hands in a vindictive rage. 
The wise supporters of the state, to stay 
Encreasing Actions, which can ne'er obey 
Least fear commands, unto Almanzor send 
A mandate, which enjoins him to attend 
Their councils in this interregnum, til] . 
Their j<Hnt consent had found out one to fill 
The empty throne. Which summons, prompted by 
A care which they interpret loyalty. 
Though truly called ambition, he obeyed 
With such a speed as love would fly to aid 
A ravished lady; having to impede 
His march no more than wlmt his care could lead — 
Even with a winged speed, yet that a strength 
Enough to make his will confine the length 
Of their desires, who soon in council sit 
But to bewail the abortion of their wit 

The frighted city having entered in 
A mourning march, as if his thoughts had been 
A stranger to the sad events of this 
So dismal night, he by relation is 
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IlDfonned(»f each particular: which he 

SSeeming to hear io grief's extremity. 

From silent sorrow which appeared to wait . 

Oti still attention^ his prepared deceit 

DtBgiiised in rage appears; a rage which» in . 

Its active flight to find what hearts had been 

Defiled with thoughts of such foul crimes^ did seem 

So full of zeal, its actions did redeem 

The lost report of loyalty in those . 

His former crimes made his most constant foes. 

By guarded gates, and watchful parties that 

Surround the walls, till th' people, frighted at 

Their fury, shrink from public throngs. They now 

Assured of safety^ whilst inquiring how 

Hell hatched these monsters— whose original 

Whilst searching, they, by the consent of all 

His best physicians, whose experienced skill 

From outward signs knew what internal ill 

Death struck the prince, informed the cause could be 

From nought but such a subtle enemy 

As poison; which, when every accident 

They had examined, all conclude was sent 

Mixed with that cordial, whose concealed receipt . 

Unknown to art, their envy termed the bait 

To tempt the easy prince's faith into 

That net which death, allured by treason, drew. 

With power, from this embraced su^icicm sprung, 
Almanzor, whom not envy's spotted tongue 
Durst call profane, though rudely forcing those 
Weakgatei% which need no greater strength to oppose 
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Unclean intrudti^ tkaa tkc ttyenmot ikttf^ 

Enforced by zeal, did jMt religion pay 

Unto that t»bce\itanc(it;y; wiuchhc 

Contemning, ere Uie wronged society 

Expecting such iBJariow visitB, in 

Rude fury cnteiing, those whose power bad bete 

EMployMl by nible pityto vStibeod 

The suffering priMXtt, in •Mich haste did send 

Them to her close and dark abodes, that now 

Their dKMbts oonfirmed, they *re cniy stadying how 

To shun thai danger which informing fear 

Falsely peiMisdes towards them alone drew near. 

Which daik siifl|ncion, ere ondondcd by 

Seizing on him whose imiooetice durst lly 

To no retreat, thevoyai fiigitiYes 

Back to the vaidt where first they entered* drives. 

Now, alt the greatest antipaithy to day. 
The silent earth oppressed wttli midnight lay 
YftoEledlft tioods, bkck as they had been sent 
To be the whole werid's mourning monument; 
When through the cav«^ damp womb, conducted by 
A doubtful hght thai scarce inferised the eye 
To iad out ttumt mdiaimted pat}^ <they, in 
A faint asmnmce, with soft pace Ibegin 
To sally forth; where, mEwuqpected, they 
Are setod by guards that in close ambnidi lay: 
Which, ere UBasemeat could give action leave 
To seek for BHiMy, did their hopte deceive 
By close icMiiiut AwHlty whose power, they 're to 
AtaQUUBOr bitmght; who ftom that ofcgect drew 
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Such joy as fills U8urpera» when they see 
Wronged princes struggling with captivity* , 
From hence in such disdainful silence led 
As taught their fear, from just suspicion bred. 
To tremble at^ome unknown ill; about 
That sober time when light* s small lamps go out 
At the approach of day*8 bright glories, brought 
Back to the court, they there not long had sought 
Their sorrow*8 sad original, before 
A court convened of such whose power had bore 
(Whilst God's own choice, a monastry, had lent 
Their dictates law) the weight of government 
They hither called by summons that did sound 
Like bold rebellion, in sad omen found 
More than they feared : — A mourning train of lords 
Placed round a black tribunal, that affords 
To the spectator*s penetrating eye 
A dismal horror clothed in majesty. 
Like hieroglyphics pointing to that fate 
Which must ensue, all yet in silence sat— 
A dreadful silence! such as unto weak 
Beholders seemed to threaten, when they speak. 
Death and destnictioD dictates. When they saw 
Their princess entered, as if rigid law 
To loyal duty let the sceptre fall. 
In an obedient reverence raised, they all 
Lowly salute her; but that complement 
To bribe their pity, fear in vain, had spent 
When all resuming now their seats, command 
The royal captives, whose just cause did stand 

VOL. Ill F 
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On DO defence but unknown truth, to be 
Summoned t* the bar; where, that they first might see 
What rigor on the royal bk>od was shown, 
From no unjust conspiracy had grown, 
A sable curtain from their herses drawn,' 
Betrays her eyes, then in the sickly dawn 
Of grief grown dim, unto that horrid place 
Where they met death drawn in her fatlier*s face; 
By whom, now turned into well-modelled clay. 
Fitted for's tomb, the slain Epirot lay. 

At this, as if some over-venturous look 
For temperate rays, destructive fire had took 
In at her'touFs receiving portals, all 
Life's functions ceased ; sorrow at once lets faUl 
The 'burthen of so many griefs, which in 
A death-like- slumber had forgotten been. 
Till human thoughts, obliterated by 
The wished conversions of eternity. 
Oppressed no more, had not injurious haste. 
Before this conflict could those spirits waste. 
Which had, to shun passion's external strife. 
Fled to the primum mdbile of iife. 
Recalled with them her sorrows to attend 
Their nimblest motions, which too fast did spend 
Her strength, to suffer weakness to obey 
The court's intentions of a longer stay. 

From rufiSed passions which her soul opprest^ 
By the soft hand of recollecting rest 
Stroked to a calm, which settled Reason in 
Her troubled throne; by those that first had been 



Canto IV. PHARONNIDA. 6f 

Her guards, the princess— that fair pattern wlience 

Men drew the height of human excellence. 

Is now returned, to let her proud foes see. 

That the bright rays of magnanimity. 

Though envy like the ungrateful moon do strive 

To hide that sun, except what*s relative 

Ne'er knows eclipse, tlie darkness taking birth 

From what's below, whilst that removed from earth. 

Her clear unclouded conscience, ever stays 

Amongst bright virtue's universal rays. 

The mourning court, those ministers of fate. 
In expectation of their prisoners sat: — 
They now appear in those disguises which 
They first were took, being habits, though not rich 
Enough to gild their r^upe perfections, yet 
Such as did seem by sorrow made to fit 
Their present sufiferings: — both the men clothed in 
Monastic robes, black as their threads had been 
Spun from Peruvian wool ; the women, clad 
Like mournful votaries, showed so sweetly sad, 
As if their virtues, which injurious fiaite 
Did yet conceal, striving to anticipate 
The flights of time, had to the external sense 
Showed these as emblems of their innocence. 

But love, nor pity, though they both did here 
Within their judges' sternest looks appear. 
Durst plead for fevor; their indictments read. 
So guilty found, that those whose hearts e'en bled. 
Disdained their eyes should weep, since justice did 
In such foul crimes mercy as sin forbid. 
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Yet more to clear what circamstance had made 

Level with reason, from the approaching shade 

Of death redeemed, that lord, whose wounds had been 

But slumbers to recover safety in, 

When the Messenian murdered was, did now 

Declare, as far as reason could allow 

The eyes to judge, those habits, which they then 

Did wear, the same which clothed the murderers wiien 

His prince was slain; which open proof appears 

So full of guilt, it stops her friends' kind fears. 

Ere raised to hope, and in appearance shows 

A guilt, which all but pity overgrows. 

The vexed Epirots, who for comfort saw 
Revenge appearing in the form of law. 
Retired, to feed their spleen with hope, until 
The extent of justice should their vengeance filL 
When now, by accusations that denied 
Access to pity, for a parricide 
The princess questioned, whose too weak defence. 
Being but the unseen guards of innocence. 
Submits to censure. Yet to show that all 
Those scattered pearls, which from her eyes did fall. 
Dropped not to attempt their charity, but show 
That uo injurious storm could overflow 
Her world of reason — which exalted stood 
Above the surface of the spacious flood, 
(Her tears for grief, not guilt, being shed), whilst in 
The robes of magnanimity, not sin 
Grown impudent, her brave resolved soul sat 
Unshaken in this hurricane of fate. 
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To meet her calno, which like religion drest 
Doth all become, but female virtues best. 
The rough Amindor, whose discolored face 
Anger did more than native beauty grace». 
Since justly raised, disdaining thus to be 
By a plebeian base captivity 
Forced to submit his innocence unto 
Their doubtful test, had from his anger drew 
A ruin swifter than their hate intends. 
Had not his rage, while it toward danger bends. 
Been taught by her example to exclude 
Vain passions with a princely fortitude; 
Whose useful aid, like those good works which we 
For comforts call in death's necessity. 
Brought all their better angels to defend 
Them from those terrors which did death attend. 

In busy whispers, which discovered by 
Their doubtfhl looks the thoughts* variety. 
Long in sad silence sat the court; until 
Those noiseless streams of fancy which did fill 
Each several breast, united by consent. 
Want only now a tongue so impudent 
As durst condemn their sovereign; which being in 
Theumantius found, a lord whose youth had been 
. By &vors nursed, till power's wild beast, grown rude^ 
Repays his forester with ingratitude. 
This bold, bad man, love's most unhappy choice. 
From flattery's treble now exalts his voice, 
Without the mean of an excuse, into 
The law's loud base, and what those feared to do 
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That had been iayored less, that black decree 
Pronounced, which discords all the harmony 
Of subject fear and sovereign love, by what 
Succeeding ages justly trembled at 
Whilst innocent, but have oi late been grown 
So bad to show such monsters of theirown. 

This sentence passed, which knew no more allay 
Of mercy, than what lets their judgment stay 
From following life to death's obscure retreat. 
Till twenty nights had made their days complete^ 
The court breaks up; yet ere from public view 
To close restraint the rOyal captives drew. 
Grant them this favor from their rigid laws — 
That if there durst, to vindicate their cause. 
In that contracted span of time appear 
Any whose forward valour durst endear 
The people's love and prayers so much— to be 
Their champion, that his victory should free 
Them from that doom's strict rigor; to oppose 
Which brave attempter they Almanzor chose. 
Since high command that honor did afford 
To him alone, to wield the answering sword. 

Now near departing, whilst the Cyprian in 
A brave disdain, which for submissive sin 
Looks on an answer, as his haste would show 
An anger that did scorn to stoop so low 
To strike with threats, stands silent; whilst that she 
Whose temper heaven had made too calm to be 
By rage transported, with a soul unmoved 
By stormy passions, thus their sin reproved:— 
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** Should I9 my lords, here with a female haste 
Discharge my passions, 'twere, perhaps, to waste 
My prayers or threats, whilst one you would not fear. 
Nor the other pity: but when Heaven shall clear 
This curtained truth, wrapped in whose cloudy niglrt^ 
Uiyustly you, from my unquestioned right 
By birth— obedience, into faction stray. 
Then, though too late, untimely sorrow may 
Strive by repentance to expunge these stains 
Cast on your honor. These exhausted veins. 
Fixed eyes, pale cheeks, death's dismal trophies, in* 
This royal fiice I now could not have seen 
With a less sorrow than had served to call 
Me to attend him, had not the rude fall 
Of your injustice, like those dangerous cure» 
Performed by tumkig into calentures 
Dull lethargies, upon my heart laid hold 
In such a flame of passion, as the cold 
Approach of death wants power to quench, until 
You add that crime to this preceding ill. 

** Yet, though no fear can prompt my scorn to crave 
A subject's mercy for myself, to save 
This noble stranger, whose just acts, being crost 
By misconstruction, have their titles lost, 
I shall become your suppliant, least there be 
A sin contracted by his serving me; 
And only in such noble ways as might 
Unveil themselves t'the sun's meridian light. 
Sure he unjustly suffers; which may cause 
You want more swords to vindicate your laws^ 
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Than his you late elected to make good 

Your votes, ere scarce cleansed of that loyal blood 

He in rebellion shed:— but I am now 

Too near my fatal period, to allow 

Disturbing passion any place within 

My peaceful soul. Whatever his crimes have been 

la public war, or private treason, may 

Kind Heaven, when with the injustice of this day 

Those shall be strictly questioned, to prevent 

Their doom, conceal them in the large extent 

Of mercy's wings, which there may prove so kind 

To you, though here I can no justice find!** 

This spoken, in a garb that did detect 
A sorrow which was ripened to neglect, 
She silent stands; whilst through, the thick resort 
Of thronged spectators, toward the rising court 
Orlioda comes,, with such a haste as showed 
That service she by love's allegiance owed— 
Love, which had sorrow's sable wings out-fled. 
To mourn the living, not lament the dead. 
Come where her fears' now near lost object she 
Within the shadow of the grave might see 
By sentence shut, neglecting death that lay 
In ambush there her reason to betray 
To hate, when, by the false informing law. 
Her friend she as her brother's murderer saw. 
In actions such as Scythian tyrants feel 
Some softness from, she that ne'er used to kneel 
To aught but Heaven, a lowly suppliant falls 
Before the court; from whose stem breasts she calls 
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So much of sorrow as perhaps had strook 

Them all with horror, if a sudden look 

Obliquely on her murdered brother cast,, 

Had not, ere love assaulted witli her last 

And powerfullest prayers, whilst hot with actioDi in 

A cool retreat of spirits silenced been. 

She, feinting fallen, as an addition to 
Their former griet, is from the throng withdrew 
Into the free untainted air^^where, by 
Assisting friends, which gently did apply 
Their needfid aid, heat, which was then grown slack 
In nature*s work, antipathy calls back 
To beauty^s tontiers; where, Uke bashful lights 
It in a blush meets the spectators* sight. 
But such an one, as, ere full blown, is by 
Her friend's disasters forced again to fly 
Beneath those clouds of grief, whose swelling pride* 
Spread by report, did now not only hide 
The courl or dty, but to bear a part 
Of that sad load summons each subject's heart. 

Whilst now the prisoners, ere the people's love 
To anger turn, the active guards remove. 
To still the clamorous multitude, who, swayed 
By various passions, did, whilst each obeyed 
Opinion's dictates, but in darkness rove 
At shadowed truth, whence now they boldly strove 
To pluck the veil from, declarations that 
Contained those fidsehoods, which whilst wondering at^ 
They wept to force upon their faith, are sent 
Througb th' land's each town, and. army's regiment ; 
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By wliich Almanzor, who attempted ia 
TtoB plot to join lec ur it y with nny 
Doubting, if e*er this story reach his ear» 
Argalia might their combatant appear. 
Besides those stains which common fiune did tak 
For sin's just debts, sUly attempts to shake 
The heaven-erected fiibric of his love 
By cKiser engines, such aa seemed to move 
On noble pity, which with grief engrost 
That fiiith which envy in disdain had lost 

Black rumor, on the wings of raised report 
Flying in haste,, had soon attained the court 
Of the amazed iEtolian prince; who hears 
The dreadful story with such doubtftil fears 
As shook his noble soul,, but not into 
An easy fiiith each circumstance was true; 
He knew Almanzor's villany to be 
Of that extent, so foul a progeny 
As all those horrid murders,, might from thence 
Take easy birth: but when the innocence 
Of *8:yirtuous princess, and his honored friend^ 
The noble Cyprian prince, come to contend 
With oft confirmed report, that strikes a deep 
And solemn grief, yet such as must not keep^ 
A firm possession in his soul, until 
A iurtiier inquisiticm either kill 
His yet uniainting hopes, or raise them to 
J(^ by confirming those rq)orts untrue. 

END OK rOURTH CANTO*. 
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<!ranto tl^e jFittl^^ 



Thnnigli royal bfood to level tbat dark way 
Which rebels paM unto the iignred throne^ 

Pharonnida is now condemned to pay 
A debt for crimes that none durst call her owiw 

When near the last step, braye Axgalia, who 
In close diflg;Qi8e troth's Mcrets had betrayed. 

When most did doubt 'twas now too late to sue 
To Heaven for pity, brings a timely aid. 

(F on those vimished heroes that are fled 

Phrough the imkDown dark chasms of the dead. 

To rest ia regions so remote from hence— 

Fwixt them and life there *s no intelligence, 

^ene*er thou look'st through time's dim opdcs^ then 

^rave emulation of those braver men 

louses that ray of heaven — ^thy soul, to be 

i sharer in their &me*s eternity; 

liou *st then a genius fit to entertain 

i muse*s flight: which may be raised again 

i'o sing thy actions, when there *s left no more 

)f thee^ but what by life^ whilst passing o'er 
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Nature*s short stage, had either scattered been 
By careless youth, or firmly planted in 
Maturer age; whose wasted talent spent, 
Those were his friends— This is his monument 
Is all, except some muse thy life records. 
That to thy worth the mithankful world affords. 

But if thy uninspired soul do bear 
A lower sail, which, flagging with the care 
Of humid pleasures, ne'er is swelled into 
Sublimer thoughts, then such as only view 
Earth for it^ object, which ne'er yet did len 
Her iavorites more than what they here do spend 
To improve her barren wants, may none rehearse 
Thy name-rbeneath the dignity of verse. 
But trivial flatterers, such as strive to gain 
Thy fovor from ephemeras of the brain, 
Unsalted jests ! Pleased at whose painted fire 
I leave fond thee in vapor to expire. 
Whilst from thy living shadow I return 
To crown the dust in brave Argalia's urn. 

From conmion Fame, that wild impostor. 
Had oftei^ heard what love denied should be 
For truth admitted— -his Pharonnida 
Accused for sins which envy strove to draw 
Objects for Heave's severest wrath; and noif,. 
Ere his considerate judgment would allow 
Report for real, secret messengers 
To Corinth sends; who, ill-informed, transfers 
His further trouble, in confirming what. 
Whilst others wept for,, he, Vanc^rted {it 
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So sad a diaage In her wfaaie rirtae had 

Inflamed hk tlioiiglitiiy by paaskm sear ttsclad 

Xiis soul of all hia robea of fleah, which mm 

^ loosely hung, aa if ahe practised how 

To strip herself, idiould unexpected death 

To heaven's hard course call forth the nimble breath. 

Could earth here conquer, or had it within 
The power of whatsoe'er is mortal been, 
T* have wrought disorders of amazement, where 
The ndble soul such true consent did bear 
With the harmonious angels, (he in all 
His acts like them appears, or, ere his fkll. 
Perhaps like man, that he could only be 
Distinguished from some hallowed hierarchy. 
By being clothed in the speaAc vdl 
Of flesh and blood), this grief might then prevail 
Over his perfect temper, but he bears 
These weights as if unfelt ; on his soul wears 
The sable robes of sorrow, whilst his cheek 
Is dressed in scarlet smiles; no frown his sleek 
And even fipont contracts— like to a slow 
And quiet stream, his obscured thoughts did flow, 
With greater depths than could be fathomed by 
The beamy lines of a judicious eye. 

Whilst those good angels, which fond men caU wit 
Reformed by age, did all in council sit. 
To steer those thoughts by which he did attend 
Pharonnida^s escape, they to this end 
At length reduced his counsels:— That he must 
To succour her leave groveling in the dust 
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Hb kingdom, which being by domesftic strife 

Late wounded* was but newly rubbed to hfe^ 

Yet since that there to her redemption lay 

In all the progress of his thoughts no way 

Less full of danger, such of s lords as he 

Honored ibr age, and praised for loyalty. 

Called to a secret council, he discovers 

His fixed resolves; which they, though now no lovers^ 

With such consenting souls cUd hear, that though 

They knew his danger might e'en fear outgrow. 

They, to oppose that score of cowards, brings 

His vows, his isacred vows, those sceptred kings 

Which justly rule the conscience, that awed by 

Usurping fear submits to tyranny. 

Their first proposals, whence their judgmentsought 
To hide his absence, to conclusion brought, 
They thence proceed to level him a way 
Through that thick swarm of enemies that lay 
Circling the walls; where reason stays awhile 
In various censure, ere 't could reconcile 
Their dififering judgments; but at length in this, 
As that which in this danger's dark abyss 
Seems to lend fear most of the helpful light 
Of hope, concludes— That when succeeding night 
With strength <^age was grown so gravely staid. 
That dark designs feared not to be betrayed 
B* the wanton twilight, he in close disguise. 
Whilst some of 's troops diverted by surprise 
His watchful foes, might pass their guards ; which done. 
Their care might be with 's fUrther march begun. 
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In dismal dark n ei t hat bbck throne of fear» 
^ighfs nknt empress awed the hemisphere; 
When now Argalia*s ready troops, with slow 
-Aad noiseless marches issued through their low 
Close salliportSy are swiftly rallied by 
Such as had long taught valour how to die 
Per honoris rescue — captains that had been. 
From youth*s first bud till age was reverenced in 
Her honored scars, such strict disciples to 
War*« hardest precepts, that their fame outgrew 
Their power, ^hich that had so authentic made, 
Where fear was scorned, they were for love obeyed. 

By these brave heroes, which had often led 
Armies to sleep in honor's purple bed. 
The prince assisted, was with secret haste. 
By ways where fear no sentinel had placed. 
Drawn near the leaguer; which, the alarum took 
From a stormed fort, had with such speed forsook 
Their huts, that haste, which was intended to 
Preserve, being now to wild confusion grew. 
Helps to destroy. In undistinguished sounds. 
Which not inform, but frighted sense confounds 
With wild amazement, the unnoted words 
Even of command are lost; no ear affords 
Room for advice, nor the most serious eye 
A place for order; ensigns vainly fly, 
Sujce unperceived, through the dark air, which in 
A storm ne*er knew more tumult than had been. 
Since first their fear on this alarum fled 
From reason, through the troubled leaguer spread. 
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In this loud horror, whilst they need no lamp 
To guide them more than their own flaming camp. 
His frighted foes, fled from their quarter, lend 
The prince some hope this sudden charge might end 
Their slow-paced siege; yet since approaching day» 
Persuading haste, denies his longer stay. 
The power to those commanders left, which he 
For valour knew might force from victory 
Unwilling laurels, though their judgment such. 
Those hallowed wreaths they ne'er durst rashly toucb. 
He leaves (when first his sword, which none did spare 
Within its reach, had of his being there 
Left bloody marks) the conquered foes, to find 
Out sterner foes in his afflicted mind: 
Which, since usurping doubt with peaceful love 
For empire strove, taught passion how to move 
In spheres so differing from his reason's right 
Ascension, that his cares' protracted night 
From this oblique position caused, had made 
His sorrow tedious as those nights which shade 
Cold arctic regions, when the absent sun 
Doth underneath the antarctic tropic run. 

This passage forced through his obstructed foes. 
That now the treacherous day might not disclose 
Him, whilst unguarded, to their view that might 
In larger troops pursue a baser flight. 
Through deep dark paths, which ne'er t' the aun had 

shown 
Their uncouth shades, being-to all unknown 
Save neighbouring rurals, he, conducted by 
A feithful guide, directs his liberty 



Cmto r. PUARONNIDA. 8| 

Towards sUtely Cennth. Near whose confines, €ne 

Six morning dews liad oookd the hemisphere. 

Arrived in safety, that kind heaven might bless 

His future actions with desired success 

To seek to them, he first sought those that in 

The wane of *s blood had life's supporters been. 

Those holy hermits, to whose art he owed 

For life, next heaven, which first that gift bestowed. 

Come to their quiet cell, where all receive 
Him with a wonder that did hardly leave 
A room for welcome, till their fear iiad, in 
A full relation of his fortune, been 
Changed for as miich of sanguine mirth as they 
Could know, that had religion*s cool allay 
To check delight. He being retired with him. 
Whose first discoveries in his fortunes* dim 
Imperfect light directed him to know 
His royal oflspring, lets his language flow 
With so much freedom as -discovers what^ 
Whilst ^e by active war was aiming at 
His kingdom's safety, called him thence to save 
Sweet virtue from an ignominious grave. 

The fiital story heard by him, whose love 
Fixed by^rehgion, passion could not move. 
Although he pitied all the afilicted, to 
More softness than what had its oflspring drew 
From Heaven*s strict prec^ts, which are then misspent 
When easy man mistakes the innocent; 
Since what permits hypocrisy to win 
Remorse, by mercy doth but clierish sin. 

Vol. III. G 
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Which to avoidf ere his conseot approve 
Of the dengn, neglectmg all which love» 
Prompted by pity» could allege to draw 
Him to the combat, though he in it saw 
Nought to defend but kmocenoe, since in 
That shape deluded, charity hath been 
Too oft deceived ; that hit victorious sword 
Might not, but where fur justice oould afford 
Victory, he drawn, he, like a Pharos placed 
^Mongst rocks of doubt, thus rectifies his haste :-^ 

** Take heed, brave prince, that, in this doubtful ' 
'Twixt love and honor, thy bright yiitues stray 
Not from reUgion's latitude into 
More dangerous stations; reason's slender clew 
Is here>too short to guide thee, and may in . 
Its conduct but obliquely lead to sin. 
Be cautious then, and rashly venture not 
On unknown depths, where valour seems begot 
By vain presumption. Mortal beauty, that 
Imperfect type of heaven, though wondered al^ 
Yet may not be so much adored to make 
Our passions heaven's directing road mistake. 

'' Though thy affections were legitimate 
As man's first choice, since in that happy state 
Of innocence frail woman tiien ibund out 
A way to fall, still let thy reason doubt 
The same deceit, aince that affected die 
Which thou ador*st, yet wears mxMrtality ; 
A garment which, since man first wore, hath been 
But once cast off without some i^ts of sin. 



X 

\ 
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Yet, know, my ooodmI ifcmrei not to prerent 

Thy tword't ■■■iiii^ oftiie inoooeiit; 

As nmch of nwrey cb neglect bcmg apilt. 

As there*! got vengeuioe fiom preramptiioas guilt. 

Only, befixe ^ky ▼aloor daia to tread 

This Tubiric pntli, whose slippery steps bare led 

So oft to mm, let religion be 

Hiy {Nromptar mto so mndi policy 

As may secoretfay conscience; whiditodo. 

Claim my smistanrf as thy Yirtne's doe.** 

The gratefol prince widi kwly looks bad paid 
His thankftd offerings, wben, tiiat promised aid 
Might not fidl dioft of expectation, be, 
Wbose 'VPOids, like tows that bold affinity 
Witb beaven, breathed nought bot oonstanft troth, did 

thus 
Proceed towardsacHon:— '^Whilst, lovedprincc, with iis 
Of ibis poor cony ent, yon, by woimds restrained 
From action, lived ; you know that wbat*8 contained 
In our calm doctrine, gives us leave to be 
So intimate with each society. 
No secret, thoegb masked in the clouds of sin. 
Flies those discoveries which inform us in 
Their last concessions; by which means you may 
Know whether justice calls your sword to pay 
These bloody ofierings, as a victim to 
The appeasing of an inward virtue due.** 
By this advice instructed to convince 
What love soggerts, the apprehensive prince. 
Since this includes nothmg but what*s too ju&t 
To disobey, although he all mistrust 
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Of her, like sin, avoids, consents to he 
Ruled by his counsel, whose assistance he • 
So oft successful found. Which, that delay. 
That slow'paced sin, might not obstruct the way 
With time's too oft neglected, loss, he now 
So fast toward action hastes, they could allow 
The night scarce time to steal a dark retreat. 
Ere, having left that melancholy seat. 
Devotion's dark retiring place, he goes 
To see how much her frowns did discompose 
Thaticity's dress, of whom he'd ne'er a sight 
Before, hut when 'twais polished with delight. 

His arms, bright honor's burnished robes, into 
Such weeds as showed him to the public view 
A coarse monastic, changed; attended by 
His aged friend, soon as the morning's eye 
Adorned the east, the prosperous prince began 
His pious journey; which, before the sun 
Blushed in the west,^found a successfiil end 
In clouded Corinth. Where arrived, they spend 
The hours of the succeeding night to find 
How, in that £au:tious troubled sea, inclined 
The city stood; whose shallow sons dare vent 
By nothing but their tcmgues, that discontent 
Their hands might cure, were not those useful parts 
Restrained from action by unmanly hearts. 
Which being at. once with grief and fear opprest^ 
Durst do no more but pity the distrest; 
Which gentle passion, since so genera], lends 
Some light of hope to her inquiring friends. 
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To usher in that dismal day, whose light 
Designed to lead into eternal night 
As much of beauty as did e*er give place 
To death, the morning shows her gloomy face 
Wrapped up in clouds, whose heavy vapors had 
Hung heaven in black; when, to perform the sad 
And serious office of confessors to 
Those royal sufferers, whom harsh fiites pursue 
To death*s dark confines, through their guard of foer 
Argalia and his grave assistant goes. 
Where he, whose love to neither did surmount 
His zeal, to take the Cyprian^s last account 
Himself addressed; whilst his kind passions lead 
Argalia from Pharonnida, to read 
Her life*s last story, made authentic by 
The near approach of her eternity. 

Entered the room, which to his startled sight 
Appeared like sorrow sepulchred in night. 
So dismal sad, so silent, that the cold 
Retreat of death, the grave» did ne^er unfold 
A heavier object; by a sickly light, 
Which was e'en then to the artificial night 
That filled the room resigning 't» reign, he saw 
Grief *s fidrest draught, divine Pharonnida, 
Amidst her tears, fallen Uke a full-blown flower. 
Whose polished leaves^ o'erburthened with a shower^ 
Drop from their beauties in the pride of day 
To deck the earth.— So sadly piiung lay 
The pensive princess, whom an ecstacy 
Of passion led to practise how to die^ ' 



r^ 
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In such abftracted contemplatioiis, that 
Angels forsook their thrones to wonder at. 

Wet with those tears, in whose elixir she 
Was bathing of the Ulies' nursery, 
Her bloodless cheeks; her trembling hand sustained 
A book, which, what Heaven's mercy hath ordainet 
For a support to human frailty in 
Storms <^ affliction, lay; which, as she'd been 
Now so well in repentant lectures read. 
That faith was on the wings of knowledge fled 
To meditation, her unactiye grief 
Lets softly fall, whilst lime, wise natune's thief. 
That .all might look like sorrow's swarthy nighty 
Is stealing, forth of the neglected light; 
Whose sullen flame, as it would sympathize 
With those quenched beams that once adorned her ey < 
After « feeble blaze, that spoke its strife 
But vain, Iq silence weeps away its hfe.. 

Come to behold this beauteous monument 
Of mourning passion, his great spirits spent 
On love and wonder, the astonished piince 
Here silent stands, valour could not convince 
His wild amazement To^ behold her Ue^ 
By rigid laws restrained from liberty,. 
To whom his soul was captive^ troubles all 
His reasQn*s guards: but when^ how she must fall 
From beauteous youth and virtaomKlife^ to be 
One of the gntve*s obscure society,— 
Must fall no martyr» whose lamented deaUi 
Grows pity's obj^ but depart with breath 
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'Mongst igDomiiuoiis clouds of guilt, that Must 

Stick Mk eternal odium od her dust; 

That thonglittraiiqMTtg him from histemper le 

Passions, in which he had forgot to do 

His pnestl J office; and, in rage as high 

As ever yet inflamed humanity. 

Sent him to actions, whose attempt had been 

The road his valour must have perished in. 

Had not her Borrow*s agony ibrsook 

The princess. By whose first unsteady look. 

He, being as fiur as his disguise gave leave 

Discovered, is invited to receive 

Thoie last confessions, in whose freedom she 

Seeks by absolving comforts how to free 

Her soul of all which a religious foar 

like spots on her white conscience made appear. 

Having from her unburthened soul learned how 
To ease his own, the priestly prince hadliowt 
As £ir as bold humanity durst dive 
Into remission, Heavoi^s prerogative. 
Pronounced that pardon for whose seal there stood 
The sin polluted world*s redeeming blood: 
By which blest voice raised from what did appear 
Like sooowy till her foith had banished f^ar. 
The princess, in such gentle calms of joy 
As souls that wear thdr bodies but to cloy 
Celestial flights can feel, to entestain 
Her fatal doom with a rewlved disdain 
Of di^ath, prepares. Whilst he, whom Heaven to her 
Had n^e their mercy*& happy messenger. 
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Forsaking her, repairs to him tliat had 
With the same hand the Cyprian's thoughts unclad^ 
By i^hom informed, how that in their defence 
His sword protected nought but innocence; 
Armed with those, blessings which so just a caus^ 
Proclaimed his due, he secretly withdraws 
To change those emblems of religious peace. 
Monastic robes, for such as might encrease 
Their joy and wonder, whose contracted fear 
Despaired to see a combatant appear. 
Although they knew his sword defended then 
The best of causes Against the worst of men. 

Whilst he prepares, with near as much of speed 
As incorporeal substances that need 
But will for motion, to defend her in 
The assaults of death, that hour, wluch long had been 
The- dreadful expectation (^ those Mends 
That pitied her, arrived, in sorrow ends 
Fear's cold disease. Those nainisters of (kte. 
The props to all that's illegitimate. 
The army, to suppress the weak essays 
Of love or pity, guarded had the ways 
By which illegal power conducted her 
From that^ark room, grief's curtained theatre. 
To be beheld upon the public stage. 
The glory, yet the scandal of the age; 
Which two extremes met on the sca£fold is 
A princess' sufforing, and a people's sin. 
Which now, ji^ed to the dreadfiil ponqp that calk 
His subjects to attend the funerals 
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Of her loved Either, whose lifers yirtoes won. 
Tean for hit death, thus solemnly begon^ 
Removed no fiurther from the city then 
An bourns short walk, though undertaken when 
Sol raged inXI!ancer» might with ease convey 
Scorched travellers, a dismal temple lay. 
In a dal'k valley, where more antient times- 
Had perpetrated those religious crimes 
Of human ofierings to those idols that 
Their hands made, for their hearts to tremble at» 
Yet this, since now made venerable by 
Those reverend relics oi antiquity. 
The Spartan princes* monuments, by those 
Of latter times, though altered fiuth, is chose 
For their retreat, when life's extinguii^ied glory 
Sought rest beneath a silent dormitory. 
Nor stood this fabric all alone; long since 
A palace, by some melancholy prince 
Which hated light, or loved the darkness, built 
To please his humor, or conceal his guilt. 
So near it stood, to distant eyes which sent 
Thither their beams, it seemed one monument; 
Whose sable roof 'mongst cypress shadows fills 
The deep dark basis of those barren hills • 
With such a.moumfol majesty, asstrook 
A terror into each beholder's look, 
Avirful to if some deity had made 
That gloomy vale to be the sacred shade. 
Where he chose in enigmas to relate 
The dark deccees-of mlUi*s uncectgm &te» 
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Betwixt this temple and the cky stood. 
In squadrons thick as shows aa antient wood 
To distant sight, the army, placed to be 
In this sad march their gpoilts security ; 
Whose glittenng swords shone, as if drawn to light 
Day*8 beauties to the palace of the night 
Toward which, the prisoners, yet detained within. 
The city, in thii dreadful pomp begin 
Their mournful march, led by that doleAil call 
By which loud war proclaims a funeral. 
Those that had been the common guards unto^ 
The murdered princes, to the pe<^le> view 
Are first presented; on an ebon apear . 
Each bore a scutcheon, where there did appear 
The arms which once adorned those princes' shieldsi 
Sadly displayed within their sable fields. 

Next these, some troops, whose prosperous valour in. 
Their courts, had steps unto preferment been» 
Come slowly on; but slowlier followed are 
By elder captains, such whom busy war, 
'Whose victories had their youth in honor died^. 
As useless now for council laid aside. 
r the rear of these, the officers of state. 
Grave as they'd been^of councUunto Fate, 
r the purple robes of royal mourners clad. 
With heavy pace conducted in a sad 
And dismal object— two black chariots* drawa 
Like hideous night when it assaults the dawn. 
In dreadful shadows; where, to fright the day 
With sadder objecta^OD black. herses lay 



I. 
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The effigies oftb^ murdered princes; fii 
Whoteibm tfaoie spofs of trcasoD thai had been 
Fate's agents to nnniTel Nature's larvr* 
In bloody marks the moomiog people saw* 
At whidi sad sights from silent sorrow they 
Advanced, had let external grief betray 
Tbeir love and loss, if not diverted by 
Succeeding objects, which assault the eye 
With what, though living, yet more terror bred 
Than what they fbund for the lamented dead^ 

In such a garb as sorrow strives to hide 
The hot effluvia of a suUen pride, 
Almanzor next, with slow portentous pace. 
Follows the herses; his discovered face 
So subtly died in sorrow, as it had 
Strove to outmoum the sable arms which clad . 
His &lser breast; whose studied treason knew 
No sueb disguise, as first to meet the view 
C the censuring people, in a dress thai shows 
Him by their state's matorer council chose^ 
*Gainst whoe'er durs(( maintain the prisoners' cause, * 
By 's valour for to vindicate their laws.. 

But now, tOi lose tiiese rivulets of tears- 
In the vast ocean of their fpneS, appears 
Their last and most bunented oliject, m^ 
The royal captives; whose sad fate had been 
Not a6-disgnned in attributes of guilt. 
But that the love their former virtue built 
In every breast, broke through their foar, to shew 
How much their, duty did to sorrow, owe. 
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In that black tram they had beheld before. 

Though fhn of sadneflfly wearied life passed o*er 

The stage of nature, is their darkest text 

To comment on ; which, since good men perplexed 

With lifers cares are, finds less regret than now 

To living sufiferers justly they allow: 

Friends, though less near, since death is bat that rest' 

They vainly seek that are in life distrest. 

Being pitied more than those whose worst of fiaite 

We have beheld destruction terminate. 

That nought might in this scene of sorrow be 
Wanting to perfect grief *s solemnity, 
The kingdom*s marshal, who supported in 
His hand a sword, which, glittering through a thia 
Wreathed Cyprus, through the sad spectator's eye 
Struck such a terror, as if shadowed by 
Death's sooty veil ; conducting after, goes 
The undaunted Cyprian, with a look that shows 
A soul whose valour was of power to light 
Such high resolves as by their splendor might 
Make death look lovely; on his upper hand 
Her sex's glory, she whose virtues scanned 
Her actions by Heaven's strictest rules, the sweet 
I^aronnida, unnfioved, prepares to meet 
The ministers of death, her train being by 
Florenza, who must in that tragedy 
Act her last part, sustained. The garment which 
The beauteous princes did that day enrich. 
Was black, biit cut on yrhite, o'er which the fkir 
Neglected treasure efhei^flowing^hair . < 
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Hung looiely down; upon her he$id she wore 

A wreath of lities, almost shadowed o*er 

With parple hyacinths, on which the stains 

Of murder yet in bloody marks remains; 

Oyer all this, a melancholy cloud 

Of thick curled Cyprus from the head did shroud 

Her to the feet, through which those spots of white 

Appeared like stars, those comforts of the night. 

When stole through scattered clouds ; in her right hand 

She held a watch, whose nextstage should have spanned 

The minutes (^ her life; her left did hold 

A branch of myrtle, which, as grown too old 

To live, began to wither ;—for defence 

O* the falling leaves, as death and innocence 

Had both conspired to save *t, the bough was round 

In mystic wreaths of black and silver wound. 

Near to the royal prisoners, many peers 
Of either kingdom, men o* the gravest years 
And loyalest hearts, did with a doleful pace 
Bring up the rear; each melcmcholy place 
Through which they passed being with those pensive 

flowers 
That wait on funerals strewed. The lofty towers 
Of chequered marble had their stately brows 
In sables bound, their pinnacles with boughs 
Of dismal yew adorned, as if their knell 
Should next be rung; a solemn passing bell 
In every church was tolled, whose doleful sound, [ed 
Mixed with tlie drum and tntmpet*s dead march, drown- 
The people^s cries, yrhose grief can ne'er be shown . 
In 'ts native dress, till loud and clamorous grown. 
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In thii black pomp the nKmrning tnkk htA left 
The sable city, whieh, being now bereft 
Of all her sad and solemn guests, did bear 
Tlie emblem of an empty sepulchre, — 
So full of silence, all her throng being gone 
With heavy pace to be attendants on 
Those Hineral rites, which ere performed mml have 
More Tirtue for attendants to the grave 
Tliaii e*er they could again expect to see. 
Whose hopes of life lay in minority. 

Come to the desert vale, which yet had kept 
A solitary loveliness— that slept 
There in untroubled rest, a levelled green. 
Chose for the lists, whkh nature lodged between 
Two barren hiUs; upon whose bare front grew» 
Though thinly scattered, here a baleftil yew. 
And there a dismal cypress, placed as they 
Had only ebose that station to di^lay 
The people*s passions; who, with eyes fixed in 
Full orbs of tears, ere this had sorrowing seen 
The pitied prisoners to those scafiEplds brought. 
Where those lamented lives whom treason nought 
To roin^ must be sacrificed to please 
Ambitious man, not angry heaven appease. 
This curds their bloods, which soon inflamed had grown, 
Had not the varied scene of sorrow shown 
The /nurdered princes; who, produced as they 
Had been reserved as expiates to allay 
Their anger's flame, are both exposed unto 
The satisfebction of the pubhc view, 
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HoBDted oa h&ncB, vrfaicii* on ntfaer nde 

te tenq^ gKte, wi0i dMtfas most diMual p^ 

On ebon pillan stood, as raised to ibow 

What justice did to their destruction owe. 

Placed JMBT to these, their sorrowV sad records, 
Almanzor*8 tent, la show that it aflfords 
For redjrevenge « ckse leoepti^, stood 
like a black rack ; firom whence In clouds of blood 
Hie sanguine streanieiB througli the thickened sky 
Did waving with unconstant nwtion fly. 
In view iif whidi, though at the other end. 
If any durst wppear that could d^end 
Their cause, whom Heaven akme knew innocent, 
Tliere to receive him stood an empty tent; 
Whose outside^ as if Ikncied to d^er 
His entrance, there appeared a sepulchre. 
Over whose gate her fiihe accusers had 
Transcribed those crimes whidi so unjustly clad 
In puiple tins thoae candid souls; winch seen 
In their bright virtue's spotless robes, had been 
The hated wonders of those foes, whose ends 
Now find success Tthe pity of their friends. 

Near this black tent, on mourning acafiblds, where ' 
Death did to encounter innocence prepare 
His heaviest darts, sudi as were headed by 
That more than mortal plagises^ foul infomy. 
The prisoners mounted. At the other gate, 
Almanzor, like the messenger of fate. 
Fraught with revenge, appears; his dreadful form. 
More full of terror than a midnight storm 
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To straitened ^eetsy appearing to tlie view . 
O* tlie multitude; who^ whilst their prayers pursue 
The prisoners* safety on the flagging wings 
Of sickly hope, his sure destruction brmgSy 
Since inm their knowledge more remote to cur^ 
Unto their hates* impatient calenture. 

Thrice had the trumpet sadly sounded been. 
And thrice a herald^s voice had summ<med in 
Some bold defendant; but both yet so vain^ 
As if just Heaven neglected to maintain 
That righteous cause: which sadly seen of a]l» 
The sorrowful but helpless pec^le fall. 
Since hope of life was shrunk into despair. 
To be assistant by their private prayer 
At death*s distractmg conflict In a brief 
Effectual speech, which answered to the chief 
Heads ofs indictment, in those powerful words 
Conceived his last, the Cyprian prince affords 
Their sorrow yet a larger theme. Which done. 
Being flrst to die, having with prayer begun 
That doubtful road, he now a short leave takes 
Of all his mourning friends, then calmly shakes 
Off each terrestrial thought; and, heightaied by 
The speculations of eternity 

Above those damps, which Nature*s hand did weave* 
Of human fear, submitting to receive 
The fatal stroke, that centre to a crown. 
But orb of wit— his sacred head, lays down. 

Fled to the dark cell of their utmost fears. 
With eyes whose Uds were eemented in tears. 
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£adi still ipectator*ithoi^tft did BOW cc|Mir 

1V> the last rcft^ of a ntent piiyer; 

h which close pari, from that deep leilttrg; 

They are to joy and wonder wakened by 

A trumpet's voice, which from the ether gale 

Sounds a defiance. Twas not y^ so late 

bi hope*s dim twiUght, but they once nofe mxf^ 

h expectation of a glorious day. 

Dare look abroad; which done^ unto their view^ 

fi Cyprian herald being designed unto 

fhat office, they, leading a stranger knight 

ttato the lists, behold; whose welcome sight 

Was entertained with acckunatioDs that 

Rtdsed thunder for his iocs to tremble at. 

This valiant haro, whose brave gesture gave 
Life to that Jiope which t<^d them Heaven would save 
Such suffering virtue, now drawn near unto 
The tent, is taking a disdainful view 
Of that accursed mscnption; whilst all eye^ 
Coitred on him, see through his steel ^sguise 
A goodlier dhaipe, thou^ not so vastly great 
As that cursed lump nature had made the seat 
Of *s enemy's black soul. The an«our which 
He wore, they knew not whether fiN: more rkh 
Or rare to prize^ The ground of il, as he 
Fcrthoae had mourned which «ow Irom iniuAy 
His sword sought to redeem, was bkck,: but alV 
Enamelled o'er with silver hearts, let &11 
From flatting cloods; whi^ hovering above 
Them, looked like incense dred hgr hfWfiiily love: 
Vol. III. a 
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*MoDgst these, in every vacant place, was found 

A death's head scattered; some of which were crownei^ 

With laurel, othierB on their bare fronte wore 

A regal diadem. In 's shield he bore. 

In a field argent, on the dexter side 

A new-made grave, to which a lamb, denied 

Succbbr on earth, to shun the swift pursuit 

Of a fierce wolf, was fled; but ere one foot 

Was entered there, firom a red cloud, that charged 

The field in chief, a thunderbolt, enlai^ed 

By Heaven*s jiist wrath, from*s sulphury seat was seat 

So swiftly, that what saved the innocent 

The guilty slew; which now in*s blood doth lie, 

A precedent for powerful tyranny. 

Those short surveys o' the people hardly took. 
Ere, having now the unusefbl tent forsook. 
The bravedefendant with a loud salute 
Had passed the scafifold in the bold pursuit 
Of glorious victory; whom his angry foep 
Whose valour's flame ne'er an allay did know 
So cold as fear, in that wild flame which rage 
Opposed had kindled, hastens to engage 
Him with so high a storm of fury, that. 
Each falling stroke^ others did tremble at 
What they sustained. Strength, valour, judgment, all 
Which* e'er made conquerors stand, or conquered fall. 
Here seemed to meet As if to outrun desire. 
Each nimble stroke, quick as setherial fire 
When winged by motion, fell ; yet with a heft 
So full of dangov nnpst behind tfaem left - 
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^eir bloody marks, which in this fatal strife 
Seemed lik6 the opened salliports of life. 

Sadly expecting whom by fiite would be 
This day chose favorite unto destiny, 
^e people in such silent ecstacies. 
As if their soub only informed their eyes, 
Sat to behold the combat; when, to give 
Their faith assurance— justice yet did live 
iJnchained by faction, from a fatal blow 
Struck near his heart, Almanzor ^len so low 
I'rom hopes of victory they beheld, that in 
His ruin, what before their fear had been. 
Grew now their comfort When, that speedy death 
flight not transport his soul ere his last breath 
Confessed his guilt, the noble champion stays 
His just raised rage, whilst his ovm tongue displays 
RQs thoughts* black curtains, by discovering all 
rhose crimes, beneath whose burthen he did &11, 
Heavy as curses which from heaven are sent 
For th*people*s plague, or prince's punishment 
[n -which short close of life, to ease the grief 
Df late repentance, that successful thief. 
Whose happiest hour his latest proved, being took 
For precedent, he In a calm forsook 
rhat world, which, whilst his plots did strive to build 
An>bitk>n high, he had with tempests filled. 

The multitude, whose universal voice 
Had taught even such, though distant, to rejoice^ 
As age or sickness had detained within 
The city walls, forced those that yet had bem 
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Her foes, ooanrefted by the generd Toles 
For joy, to chuige their eBTy*8 iU-set note* 
To calm comptianoe; in whoie concord they* 
With as much speed as duty did convey 
Her best of subjects, to congratulate 
Her freedom haste. Who^ in this smile of fate, . 
Whilst all her friends strove to forget those fears 
MHiose form they lately trembled at, appears 
Shadowed in grief; on whose joy could reflect 
No beam of comfort, the supposed neglect 
Of her Argalia, whose victorious sword 
Did in her fiears* extremity afford 
Some hopes of comfort, which to opinion lost. 
More sorrow than the assaults of death had cost;^ 
Had not, whilst she did in dark passion stray. 
His full discovery glorified the day. 

Amidst the people*s acclamations, she. 
Though from a scaffold now conveyed to be 
Raised to a crown, all that vain pomp beholds 
With eyes overcast in grief, till he un^ds 
Her frirther comfort, by discovering what. 
Whilst each qfiectator was admiring at» 
Becomes to her so much of joy, that in 
This calm, that courage which before had been 
Unshook.in tempests, now begins to move; 
And what scorned hate^ submits to poweribl love. 
From whose fixed centre, with as swift a flight 
And kind a welcome, as the nimble light 
Salutes the morning, pleasure now imparts 
Her powerfiil beaaisy until those neighbouring he« 



CimCa ti PHARONNIDA^ 10} 

That lived by hope's thin diet, drew from hence 
Subfttantial lines to joy*s circumference. 

Her innocence unveiled by his success. 
And both by that black foil of wickedness^ 
Almanzor's guilt, more glorious made, is now 
' lli^ oply volume wonder could allow 
lliose that before her worst of foes had bee&y 
Sadly to read repentant lectures in. 
Which seen by her observant peers, that all 
Succeeding discords m that tyrants fall 
Might find a tomb, him, being their pnncess* choice; 
The Spartan army's univenal voice 
Salutes their chief. Which precedent affords 
A pattern to the wise Epirot lords; 
Who hsd a law, age made authentic, whidi 
Prohibited their diadem to enrich 
A female brow: on him, whose title stood 
Nearest of all collateral streams of blood. 
They wisely fix a choice, which proves to be 
Their glory and their state's security. 

And now raised from that lowly posture in 
Which fear had left them, the vast rout begin 
Their motion toward fair Crerenza; where 
The varied scene did such proportion bear 
With joy's exalted harmony, which in 
Their rescued princess dwelt, all that had been 
Their sorrow's dismal characters they now 
Obliterate, and her late clouded brow 
Crown with delights. The solemn bells, whose sad 
Toll, when they left their mourning city, had 
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Frighted the trembling bearer, now are all 

Rung out for joy, as if so loud a call 

Only became a love which could not be 

Expressed until the full solemnity 

Of their approaching nuptials did unite 

Their hearts or crowns, not with more full delight 

Than what did near as great a blessing prove. 

Discording subjects, in your bonds of love. 

Thus, after all the wild variety 
Through fiite's dark labyrinths, now arrived to be 
Crowned with as much content as e^r was known 
By any that death did enforce to own 
The frailties of mortality, we leave 
Our celebrated lovers to receive 
Those blessings which Heaven on such kings showers 

down. 
Whose virtues add a lustre to the crown. 
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TO THE RIGHT WORSHIPFUL 



SIR WILLIAM PORTMAN, Bart. 



Sir, 



ERE diverted by more serious studies^ which 
the benefit of an excellent education^ espoused to a na^ 
tural ingenuity f will soon render the rath-ripe fruits of 
your pregnant wit, I hope it will in me appear no un- 
becoming boldness, whilst your youth claims the privi- 
lege of recreations, to present youwith this, which though 
trivial in itself, improved by your acceptance, may be- 
come worthy the view of others; who, beholding your 
name beautify its front, may give it as fair an esteem^ 
as if they saw it adorned with all the advantages of the 
public stage; which since this rigid age hath silenced 
(if I may be so happy to obtain), I shall value yof^r 
single acceptance beyond the loud applause of a theatre, 
Jf the reading afford you but as many minutes, as the 
composure did me hours, of retired content, I shall think 
these low delights of youthful fancy worthy the esteem 



DEDICATION. 

of my maturer thoughts^ to which the burthens of em^— ' 
ployment have now added, if not more judgment^ ye^^ 
more solidity. Nor shall I repent to have roused t^ 
from its so long lying dormantf it being then in the em — 
bryo, when with us war made ^e present age unhappy^ 
so may have something to excuse the roughness of it.^ 
style, its production being whilst I sacrificed to Miner^ 
va in tJie temple of Mars; deities which we have fair 
prognostics may be both propitious to your future 
aehievements. For which, together with an affluence of 
ail other perfections, shsM eter he sacrificed the hearty 
prayers of 

Sir, 

Yew devoted Serwmt, 

W. CHAMBERLAYNE. 
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TO THE READER. 



SINCE by this active age 'thMh beeB thought best 
With their grave earned to crush plots in jest; 
The mourning stage being silent, justly I - 

May change a prologue to apology ; 
That so in private each spectator may 
Singly receive his welcome to a play. 
But here expect no parasite, that sin 
Justly condemned the stage, though since 'thath been 
Hugged by pretence with such hot zeal, as pickles 
Mad sectaries for midnight oonventides. 
Yet, though I bring no opiate to allay 
Thy feverish guilt, nor tune my muse to play 
Thy soul into a lethargy, here lies 
No satyr, less, hid in some sin*s disguise. 
Which shouldst thou but seem startled at, 'twould be 
An argument of some affinity 
Betwixt thy thoughts and that Their foolish hate 
That rails at those, raised by whatever fate 



TO THB READER. 

Abore tiidr widiei» doth but yainly show 
By their own wounds what they intend their foe; 
Whilst graver wits, who by affliction]! thrive* 
Make bahn of what was meant a corrosive. 

The sickly genius, whom no lines can please. 
But those that rail their author to disease. 
May still frown here; for know, I durst not write 
Ail age*s ruin in an hour's deUght. 
Though this imperfect embryo was begot. 
Whilst clamorous war's wild fury was so hot 
It dried up Helicon, and in distress 
Forced the sad muses to a wilderness; 
Which enraged man, that worst of beasts, had made 
A scene of blood, where guilty hands invade 
Poor trembling innocence; 'twas brought to light 
Unhke that ghastly parent, since none fight 
Within these lists, but such as only prove 
Their valour where the victory is love. 



DRAMATIS PERSOXJE. 



he King of Sicily. 
^R0ANDE8» General of his army. 
•ANNAZARRO, a young Lord in rebellion. 
^RRATUs, an old Courtier. 
!arlo, a rich Citizen. 

ANLORE, a noble Gentleman^ hut of low fortune. 
UFFONiE, a simple Clown, nephew to Arratus. 
UDOEON, his Man. 
REON and Leucippus, two Cheats. 

eroina. Princess ofRhegium, mistress to the King. 
xoRiANDA, Princess of Cyprus, mistress to Zanna- 

ZARRO. 

URioNE, Sister to Zann azarro, mistress to Oroaw- 

DE8. 

Bi:ocKiviEf Daughter to Carlo, mistress ^o Vaklore. 

TTie Father and Mother o/Buffonie, Priests, Sol- 
diers, and Attendants. 
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LOVE'S VICTORY. 



ACT I. 

A. funeral march; a coffin home over the stage; Oro- 
' ANDES and his followers in mouminff* [Exeunt^ 

Enter Creon and Leucippus. 

Ore. this is the place; is't not» Leucippus? 
? LiEU. The same; nor will our under-officer delay 
us long. 

Cre. If this goose prore not well feathered, our 
hopes are blown up: mir oaly happiness is» we have 
our limbs to help us, whilst others must halt out their 
wants in an hospital. 

Lev. Yes, and have their pensions paid them in rot- 
ten tobacco, and carved bonelace sticks for bread. 

Cre. Thou art in the right, for the better rewards are 
reserved for the decayed sons o' the shop, or decayed 
placket squires, fellows that dare not look in a glass, for 
fear they should be frighted with the ruins of a nose. 

Leu. Well, it was our wisdom not to fancy this 
Vol. IV. I 
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gnnning honor; in the mean time, I would sell my 
forged commission for a bankrupt's bill of exchange. 

Cre. And I my buff coat for airieze jerkin ; and aUH 
my airy honors for the greasy steam of a cook's shop. 

Lev. Here he comes— [^nf«r a Serjeant and Buf — 
FONiE.] like the captive knight of the golden images^ 
Don dell Phcebo— Welcome. 

Ser. Fie! fie!— a soldier and tears! 

Buf. Doest lie — tliat doest, cham no zodier; cW. 
been better bred than zo. 

Leu. Twas my own proper friend. 

Buf. Yesy but when I wonder? — when chad tool^. a 
pot too much at market, and was a little toxicated. 

Cre. Thou shalt have a sober time of repentance: 
*sdeath! what's here? [Enter Bvvtom^'Btnothery /hi- 
lowed hy her Husband and Gu dgeon.] An incubus! 

Leu. Or else a fury frighted out of her wits. 

Cre, She wants but a periwig of snakes to lead the 
dance of hobgoblins. 

Moth. Why, whore, be these rogues here? I have 
been frighted out of my naked bed to follow them:— 
What doest thou amongst these varlets ? Come home, 
come home, you whoreson lout. 

HusB. Nay wife, good wife, do not anger the wor- 
shipfUl captains. 

Moth. Pew, you dotard, doest think I will be fright- 
ed out of my boy ; 'tis sign thou hadst but small share 
in the begetting of him, that thou canst so willingly part 
with him. 

Cre. Sergeant, away with him: How, vermin, d'ye 
bark? 



\ 
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Leu. To the guard with hvtOf and lay him neek aad 
beels; *fldeath! affronted! 

HusB. Captain, I beaeech your honorable woohip— 

Lbv. What sayeit old cropshin? 

Ore. Go hire thy beldam a house in a church-yard, 
^Jiat when she haOi bequeathed her garments to a pa- 
pier null, she may walk there to fright sextons. 

HvsB. Good Sir, bear with her, for when she iaiipshe 
is adevil in canrion : but I will disburse — here, here is 
Torty old angels, and a good vitty fellow for a supply. 

Moth. How! part with thy gold! why the palsy 
hath shook thy wit out at thy nostrils: must angels fly 
to fetch him back? 1*11 do^t without, or 1*11 scratch 
tiieir eyes out 

Cre. Peace, good matron, and go water the furrows 
of thy chedu in tears, *twill look most religiously. 

Leu. Thou hast been so long hung to roof, that o- 
therwise thou wilt choak the worms, and in the next 
age be sold for mmnmy. 

Bur. I took my mother to be good for nothing. 

Leu. Old fellow, we incline to pity thee, but the 
supply looks something wretchedly; there must be 
some additional advance. 

HusB. We wiU not stumble at that 

Ore. Didst ever handle arms, friend? Sergeant, try 
him. 

GuD. Chwasne*er thus hampered before: chama- 
feard tont come ofe. 

Ser. Come, handle your arms. . 

Gun. Cbamt well skilled in these gems: chave 
seen them at monster set it a-vier with the end of a 
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Gord; sure these snipper snappers be anew fashion, 
beant they? 
Cre. Ne'er fear, there *s no hurt 

{The powder firinfff he falls. 

Enter Vanlore disguised. 

Van. Save you, gentlemen; lives there <Eie Cosmo 
Buffoniehere? 

HusB. I am the man you spy for, friend, vbrwantof 
a better. 

BvF. Look, Crudgeon— what spark is that? 

Van. I have a letter from the lord Atratus; what 
it concerns, the contents will inform you« 

Hu8B. Pray, master captain, read it; we beant book- 
kamed. 

Moth. No: — whose fanM was that, you old knave? 
the boy had dossety enough an thou wouldst ha put 
him toot 

Leu. He here sends you word, how he desires to 
have his nephew, your son, sent forthwitli to Syracuse, 
for he intends to adopt him his heir. 

Moth. How! why, then we are made for ever!— 
Gudgeon, thou goest too. 

Van. Creon and Leucippus, the city cheats. [Aside. 

Cre. But hear, you friends, you first must disengage 
from us. 

Van- How stands he. Sir, engaged to you? 

Leu. How, fellow— go meddle with your horse- 
comb, saucy groom : Sergeant, away with him. 

Hubs. Nay, worshipful captain^ I will disbunse. 
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Van. For what? keep up your money: who dares 
touch him? 

Cr^. So bold, my livery creature? 1*11 make thee 
know thou*t not i*the stable, where thou command*st 
o*cr horse-boys: unhand him, or by heaven — 

Van. What will you do? D* ye think I fear plun- 
dered coats and big look»! [Strikes up his heels and 
disarms him^ whilst Creon runs away. 

Leu. Devils and fiends! shall I endure this? 

Van. Yes, and this toov [Kicks him. Exit Leu. 
Come, your ransome is paid. 

HusB. Blessings on your heart; come, son Buffonie. 

[Exeunt amnes, 

A volley of shot within; the Mourners enter; a trum^ 
pet sounds: a Herald reads Oroandes Com* 

Om. Heavens crown the actions with success! 

Oro. • • • My gratitude divides 

Itsdf amongst you all— the only mean 
Of recompense, until some welcome beam 
Of opportunity shall light my wishes 
To a requital of your early loves. 
But now the minutes languish in sad haste. 
And from the sad performance of these duties 
To our deceased general, we must 
Remain griefs debtors, whilst we satisfy 
Importunate revenge. Yon dismal badges 
Of their despair, tell us we have an enemy 
Whose resolutions are as high and bloody. 
As their condition sad, if they refuse 
This last act of an injured pnn.ce> mercy.. 
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A parley sounded; enter as on the walls Zahnazarilo 

and attendants, 

Zaw. What moaiittbit hasty Mimmoiii? layowan^r 
So swift in motioDy that it not admits 
Due rites unto the dead? The dolefiil hours 
In which we mourned our father's funerals. 
Have scarce left seak on the records of time. 
Yet, though the grief sit heavy on our souls, 
It's not oi kin 1o fear; we dare to draw 
Our swords ere we have wiped our eyes, and in 
A peal of cannons, more harmonious than 
The solemn bell, thunder his funeral peal. 

Oro. 'Tis pity a resolve thus fortified 
With valour, should unravel all its glory 
In an unlawful cause. This desperation. 
Valour's blind hieroglyphic, wherein nought 
Appears but monsters, only serves to fright 
Deluded fancy from supreme commands. 
Oh! do not then precipitate a fiunily 
Wliich may outlive approaching ruin, to 
Stand the supporters of this state, when those 
That prop it now, are sunk with weight of age. 
Nobility, like heaven's bright planets, waits 
Upon the sun of majesty, whilst none 
But comets drqp from their usurped ifiheres. 
Then rectify your reason, and let's now 
Conclude this war without a greater flux 
Of blood than is already iq^ent, that so 
Rebellion may not add more sables to 
What mercy yet may pierce* 
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Zan. You ipigfat have spared this labor: though ^e 
The strongest citadel of all our hopes [lost 

In our dear lather's death, those high resolves 
He dying left as legacies to as» 
Are so much cherished, that, should I consent 
To stifle those brave flames, his angry ghost. 
Roused from the silence of a dormitory. 
Would reassume its seat to chide my slotii. 
I Ve only with me those few wounded men. 
Which from the last loud* stroke of war escaped 
With Ufe, not health, toserveme; yet, though their arms,. 
Grown weak with the late frequent loss of blood. 
Sell not our Uves at honor's highest rate. 
We'll &11 no huBibk sacrifice to death. 

Oro. I'm sorry. Sir, 
That my advice, proceeding from the love 
I bear your worth, hath missed its wished-fer ends. 

Farewell!— All happiness. 

But that which waits oo victory, attend you. 

Zan. TheUketothee,brave8oul,since part we must; 
When next we meet, 'twill be in blood and dust 

[Exit from below: ammlttrm tM'Mtfi, ui which exit 
kutily from €b9ve» 

WhUst the battle eontimue^ the itape^ hnn^ with UjfhU 
tmdpietmreif reftnumU « temfie, 

SnUrEiVUi0n^abookmherhmid; d^hwnng hMeltd 

awbiiOfenUrulMdjfhattify, 
. Lap. ObyMadMHI-niiutiierwyiyoufly? 
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The day is Io8t> your noble brotiier taken ; 
War*8 furious goddess, fierce Enyo, stands 
Over your battered gates, and, wheeling round 
A dropping pine about her bloody tresses. 
Lends with its dismai light an entrance to 
The ministers of death ; the unclasped power 
Of the rude soldier, like a deluge broke 
O'er a rich field, the last and fiital blow 
Is giving all our dying hopes. Th' battlements 
Sweat oft in .flames, whilst loud confusion fills 
The enlightened air with outcries; and our shrieks, 
Choaked in the embryo of our prayers, can find 
No way to angry heaven : the in&nt die» 
Whilst in the porch of life; and nature's webs. 
Decayed by age, are rent from out the looms, ^ 
Immaculate virgins, to each touch betrayed. 
Lie in a trembling agony,— their beauties. 
Like a rich mine, lavished to vulgar hands. 
The injured prize of every impious slave. 

Ei7R. Weep not, my dear companion, thou that hast 
Alike with me in every change of fortune ; [shared 
If fate ordains this the catastrc^he 
Of all those tragic scenes, which these late wars 
Made us unwilling, though sad actors in. 
To ua our virgin innocence shall be 
Protection safer than the united swords 
Of earth's most powerful monarchs. [(hUcries within. 
Lad.. Oh { they are entering; let's fly, dear madantw 
Eur. Whither? When slaughter runs through all. 
What place can give protection unto us? [Exit Lady ^ 
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Enter Oroandes wavmdedf aSurgwtu 

Oro. To tby charge, my hurt *8 but ■light. 

SuR. Yet wiU deserve your care. Sir. [Exit Sun 

Oro. Hah ! What place is this ! 
Hung round with stately pictures, starred with lif^tff. 
With what an awfiil miyesty it looks! 
Sure it enshrines some deity : — ^what 's she ? 

With such a face 

Troy's tutelary, angel looked, when all 

Her crown of turrets dropped their flaming heads. 

[EuRioNE kneels to the aUar* 

Eur. If those blest spirits, which, freed from all the 
crimes 
Cast on them by mortality, and made 
Fit for celestial palaces, retain 
A thought of us, as else our faith deceives us. 
Oh ! let the white soul of some sainted virgin 
Descend for my protection. [She speaks: ke draws 
nearer. She, rising from the altar, kneels to him. 

Whatever thou art that in this dreadful shape 
Com*st to pro&ne this hallowed place with blood. 
If in your breast there dwell a human thought. 
Telling you that a woman was your mother^ 
For her sake pity a distressed virgin. 
Not fbr my life I beg, but only that. 
My honor kept unblemished, you woidd ease 
Me of that tedious burthen. [Oroandes stands awhile 

sttent; lets fitU his swords 

Oro. a chilling frost unnerves my jointsj^ause this is 
Divinity or mag^c that hath thus. 
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Deposed my reason to let rebel pasnoa 
Triumph in the iigared throne.— Riae, lady» 
There *« a religious ke about my heart 
That chains up all my fury — I shall rather 
Slight the commands of an injured prince. 
Than violate aught which the dictates of 
My soul proclaim for sacred. 

Ei7R. Oh lead me then to some polluted place» 
That has grown drunk with blood, and there let mine 
Encrease the purple deluge, rather than 
Let life add yet more burthens to my soul. 
I shaU not always be protected by 
This placets sanctity; or, if I were. 
Find few of so much virtue to be with 
Religious reverence awed. 

Oro. Do not, dear soul. 
Mistrust the gentle smiles of &te, my power 
Secores you from all future violence. 
Which, in the loudest storm of Airy, cair 
Fall from the steepest precipice of rage. 

.[Zannazarro retreating^ Soldiers laying at hm* 

Eur, Oh my dear brother! 

Sol. Kill — kill the gaudy whore* 

Oro. Hold— I command you hold l 
This is a place too sacred to be made 
A scene for such a bloody act, and would 
Style, what our cause calls justice, sacrilege r 
Heaven being itsielf profiiaed in the abuse 
Of what its power for sanctity devotes. 
His wounds seem large enoi^h already to 
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Let life fly out through all the (piards of nature; 

Or if they are not, to prreserve him will 

Be but the glimmeriiig of a taper ere 

Blown out by the formalities of law. 

Here— search his wounds, and let it be your charge 

To use all diligence in their recovery. 

Sound a retreat; and you that bear coaimand« 

See the rude soldiers* violence be drawn 

Within the bounds of mercy. Victories stained 

With too much blood are blessings but profaned. 

\ExeuiU Zankaxarro and Soldien, 
Do not, my dear, too much afflict thyself. 
Each tear yoa shed drops from my heart in blood. 
I *m conquered in this victory, and become 
A captive to my prisoner. Come, lady, dare you trust 
Yourself to my protection?— your guardian angeljt 
Robed in vii^inity, is not whiter than 
Those thoughts which clothe my soul, when they re^^ft 
On so much su£fering virtue. Were my lust 
Hot as the womb of iStna, yet there lies 
A secret magic in this touch, to cool 
Those most intemperate ftres. The morning pearls, 
Dropped in the lily*8 spotless bosom, are 
Less chastely cool, ere the meridian sun 
Hath kissed them into heat; yet since the ice 
Of anchorites by religious flames may be 
Warmed into holy calentures, 6b give 
My pasBiDns leave to move within the orb 
Of your celestial beauty, whilst no line 
Tends to tl^e eeiitre of » thought unchaste. . 
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Eur. Alfts, my lord— this is ' 

No time to play with love, that child of peac^ 
When war and death sit by and hold the stakes. 
The impious mirth of the bold atheist, that 
Riots at funerals, and undaunted sits 
Whilst Heaven in plagues drops vengeance roundabout 
Unvests his soul of no more modesty [himr 

Than such wild love would mine, whose growth must 
Be fatal when sown in a field of blood. [needs. 

Yet I confess 

If Heaven did e'er lend balm to cure a grief 
So vast as mine, e*en whilst the orifice 
Was warm with blood, this cordial favor would 
Perform the cure: but I am lost to all 
The future hopes of dull mortality ; 
The habitation of my soul is grown 
Too great a burthen, since so often wet 
With miseries, e*er to be borne with ease. 

Oro. If all my service tamy prince hath merited 
Aught worth requital, he must show it in 
Mercy to you; or, by a blacker doom. 
Shake my obedience off. But only grant 
Me thus much satisfaction, that when time 
Hath purged your grief's malignity^ and for 
These thorns strewed the soft roses of content 
Within your virgin bosom, that you would 
With pity then on ray afflictions look. 

Eur. I were ungrateful else. Know, noble siiv 
I so much prize your virtues, that if e*er 
My frowning stars^ smile on my &te again,^ 



\ 
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Their powerfiiUest inflacnoe diall reflect on ypiy 
In 80 muck thankfiil gratitude, you thall 
Acknowledge it .the eldest child of love. 

Oao. My joy grows equal with my wishes— Come» 
Let* s in, my dear, and see thy wounded brother. 

{£xeunt Oro. and £iuu 

Enter Vanlore ahne. 
Van. My plot hath thrived thus iar^I havedisooyered 
A rival in my love to Theocrine ;— but such an one 
That Nature in such haste did huddle up. 
She gave him scarce the characters of man. . 
Kow purblind is the world, that such a monster^ 
In a few dirty acres swaddled* must 
Be nlounted in opinion*s empty scale. 
Above the noblest virtues that adorn 
Souls that make worth their centre, and to that 
Draw all the lines of action ! Worn with age . 
And wounds to a neglected skeleton. 
The noble soldier sits ; whilst in his cell 
The scholar stews his catholic brains for food. 
The traveller returned, and poor may go 
A second pilgrimage to fermcM' doors, or end 
His journey in an hospital: few being 
So generous to relieve where virtue doth 
Necessitate to crave. Harsh poverty. 
That moth which frets the sacred robe of wit* 
Thousanda of noble spirits blunts,, that else 
Had spun rich threads of fauicy from their brain. 
But they are souls too much sublimed to thrive 
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Amongst those crudities of men, that fill 

The nauseous stomach of the times with flesh 

Unsalted with the active souls of men. 

Bat Tm no satyr, rather now possest 

With Love's more gentle spirit, which hath charmed 

Me into strange attempts. Assist me. Fate; 

Few days will ruin or advance my state. [Exit 

Soldiers pan ike sUge ; Creok und Leu. dhig^ng ts 
Buff, and Gud. in new clothes* 

Cre. Nay, now you are hampered rogues: disobey 
authority! *• 

BuF. Oh Gudgeon-^they wool durt our new clothen. 

Leu. Lie close, you vermin. [They bind them* 

Gud. I ha not known hop-munday at this time oih* 
year. 

BuF. Stand i^n thy guard, page. [They gag them, 

Crb« Gape, Gudgeon — so, now do not talk yourseWes 
hoarse:— This heavy carriage shall not trouble you. 

[Picks their poekeis* 

Leu. Farewell— fiurewell ; do not defile your lodging. 

[Exit. 
Enter some straggling Soldiers with Wenches. 

Wen. a prize— a prize, my lads. How came yoa 
hither, sirrah — ha? 

BuF. Oh— oh— oh! 

Wen , What, canst not speak ? the rogues are gagged. 

1 Sol. Alas, poor fellows— help unbind tfaem. 

Wen. Hang them vagabond rogues; they are some 
rich boors 1 11 warrant them, that have abused poor 
soldiers. Here, puny— change thy hat and thy sword. 
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2 Sol. Thcte are leme relkai of their grandMien* 
blades, that have been tried in tlie fir«t Pimic war. 
Here, iha]t have mine in exchange — and liberty to boot 

Wen. Nay— no haste to be gone. Sir ; this coat will 
sell to the next country landlord ;-*yet again, these 
boots will serve an honester man. 

1 Sol. Nay, thou art unmercifaL 

Wen. Marry, gtp, you milksop fool ; thou wert best 
go barefoot, so thy conscience wear socks; why man, 
this is the fanny's eldest whelp, cou{^ed with a carter, 
they know how to swaddle their legs in straw — do you 
not, boobies? 

Buv. Yes-~forsoofh mistress. 

Wen. Nay, I should teach yon manners had I the tu« 
toring <tf you. [Exeunt Soldiers and Weiukes. 

Enter Zannazarro and Eurione. 

EvR. Do not, brother, venture too boldly on tibis 
piercing air. 

Sim«. lt*s dangerous. Sir, and may I'ecal your fever. 

Zan. I thank your care, but owe so much unto 
Your art, that my recovered spirits tell me. 
They are strong enough to struggle with disease ; 
Yet I *11 not long tempt danger, only awhile 
Sit and behold yon greedy flames convert 
My father's palace to Ids funeral pile. 

...••«.. . .Oh, Eurionc, 
To what sad period drives our hasty fate! 
'We*— we of all our house remain to be 
The mockery of fortune. Poor girl, we must 
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Ere hmg be led, to grace the triumphs of 

A laurelled conqueror, thorough the tibrong 

Of the insulting multitude, whose mirth 

Our miseries will be; from thence be haled 

To ignoniinious death, and far removed 

From the fisimed urns of our dead ancestors. 

With thieves and murderers mix our injured dust 

In all their annals our wronged names shall be 

Branded with ignominious epithets. 

Our guardian angels vainly did protect us 

Beyond the ruins of our family; 

That shower of blood dropped precious balm compared 

With those prodigious ills that fall in this. 

Why did I suffer all those channels to 

Be stopped, ttiat drained the crim9on sea of life? 

Were not my hands chained in my love to thee, 

I would again rend ope each orifice. 

And set those conduits going, which are now 

Locked in restrictive medicines. 

Eur. Do not, brother. 
Unthrone thy soul with this unmanly passion; 
Prop with disdain that falling pyramid 
Whi(^ in the lowest ebb of fortune may 
Sit high as sceptered kings*, and by the strength 
Of passive fortitude repel the beams 
Of our malignant stars, though darted down 
With barbed vengeance on us. Those calm souls 
Feel not the war of fierce affliction, which 
Preserve heaven'^s peace within their quielf breasts. 
The bitterest pills earth 4steeps in gall, are but 
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rhat healthful physic, which the sickly mind 
Distastes, but laoguishes without into 
^ swift consumption of its fonner virtues. 

know thy breast filled with two great a spirit 
To let in such ignoble guests as fear. 
Vnd should*st thou nurse a meaner thought of me, 
Twould strike a blush upon the ashes of 
!)ur ndble mother, which could ne'er conceive 
M> mean a thing in great Zoranza's bed. 

Zan. Now thou art sister to the noblest thoughts 
ly soul extracts from weak humanity, 
lus balm hath cured all mine internal wounds. 

Sim. Then prithee take a care not to offend thy 
ther. 

Enter Oroandbs. 

Zam. My honcHred guardian — 

Oro. Brave Zannazarro, Fm glad to see the blood 
it in such healthful symptoms on thy cheeks^ 
[y princess mandates now enforcing me 
nto a swift removal — Fair Eurione, 
have more offerings here to pay, but yet 
M too unsuictified. 
Eur. Those vows, my lord, my death will soon 

discharge. 
Oro. I am commanded by a power above me ; 
lot should my victory dip her laurels in 
our bloods, my own should wash the tincture off, 
nd with your cypress wreath their withered branches. 
But fadrer hopes in my thoughts* busy wars 
Support the ruins of my idling stars. 

end of act i. 
Vol. hi. & 
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ACT II. 



Enter Creon und Leucippus, one in the halnt of a 
soldier, the other of a dancing master. 

Ore. 'Sdeath! thoulookest as if thou wert newly 
unfettered, Leucippus, since thou skip*dst into this 
dancing suit; but methinks thy legs are hardly ^e 
enough for thy profession. Canst caper?— Lefs see. 

Leu. As well as thou canst toss a pike, my yaliant 
Hector— thou walk*st in such state as if thou comest 
crowned from Olympus; or, for a reward of thy yaloor, 
wert to be elected king of the Remans. 

Cre. No, a knight of Malta would serve the turn: 
and that, if our design prosper, I may bid fair for. 

Leu. We shall no more need to march in back 
lanes to shun catch-poles;— hist— here cmnes the old 
courtier and new lord. 

Enter Arratub. 

Ar. Save you, noble gallants, and my very good 
friends! 

Cre. That he never saw before. [Aside. 

Ar. Let the word of a gentleman confirm you wel- 
come. 
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Leu. We had rather have the deeds. 
Ar. You shall be both respectively entertained in 
your several functions. 
For thou my nimble lad — 
We*ll dance Lavaltos lighter than the air 
When it cuts capers from the mountains' tops. 
My nephew^s hours of mirthful recreation 
Shall by thy lighter genius be disposed. 
But there is valour in the boy that will, 
I doubt, disdain the sport. I know his humor . 
If he be of the right blood of the Buffonies, 
He' will be all for tournaments and fighting duels. 
I will seem not to like it, but it was my own humor 
when I was young. I believe the country hath bestow. 
ed education on him in tliat kind according to his na- 
tural worth— Wherefore— my noble Corydon— 
Cre. 1 am no shepherd. Sir. 
Ar. I cry thee mercy, my brave Herculean soul— I 
mean— what d *ye call them— the followers of the sullen 
Greek that would not fight for the loss of his wench. 
LiEU. Achilles and his Myrmidons. 
Ar. Thou hast hit it— thou hast hit it, my single 
soled raseal, I mean the Myrmidons; pox on't! I for- 
get these hard names; truth is, 1 hold it beneath a 
man of quality to spend his time among moth-eaten 
books, and leave the more generous recreation of dogs 
and ha^ka: some skreds of poetry, picked up among 
the scoundrel players, are all that I make use of; yet 
I honor'itien of art* and gallantry. 
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Ore. *Ti8 not my use to boast my own perfectioDS— 
IVe seen some petty portions of the world. 
Served under Caesar in the Britidi wars. 
Assisted Crassus in the Parthian conqnest. 
Been with Porsenna at the siege of Rome, 
With Xerxes when his army swallowed Greece, 
And fought for Pompey in PharsaJia^s field, 
Butmy last piece of senrice was — to fight 
For brave Adrastus in the Theban war. 

Ar. Now, by my soul, a noble warrior! — 
But how met you with this man of art? 

Ore. In my travels— and I protest strangely. As I 
was passing over the Lybian deserts, I lighted upon 
the Grand Seignior's court, and, being invited by him 
into the Seraglio, to see his concubines, there skipt in-* 
to this gentleman's acquaintance, he being one of tiioiie 
rare artists kept to edify the doxies. 

Ar. Now, by my honor, a strange enconnter! — 
What are these ? — 

Enter Buffonie and Gudgeon. A serwua. 

Ser. Your nephew. Sir, and his attendant. 

Ar. How! are you son to Cosmo Buflfonk? 

BuF. I am the young gentleman, Sir; and as simple 
as I stand here, chad better clothers when's ocwue 
from home. 

Ar. And how came you to lose them, cousin? 

BuF. We met with some vermin zondters that 
plundered us. 

Ar. Alas, poor cousin! And who furnished you 
with lliese new fashioned boots? 
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GuD. They are the workmanship of my ownhands^ 

Bur. My man Gudgeon is right: a man of know* 
ledge, nuncley Til warrant you. 

GuD. I will serve your worriiip in the same kind 
upon any occasion; I have not been a servant to your 
brother, honest Gotfer Cosmo, so long for nothing. 

Ar. Thou sayest well, friend, I shall employ thee. 
My noble Mends, I shall refer my kinsman to your 
care; call for what money you shall see occasion of to 
furnish him with all the gallantry he is yet capable of{ 
I could wish he had been better prepared for tutors so 
ingenious, but hope to see the sudden effects of your 
skiU. 

Leu. Sir, we shall do our best endeavours— Come^ 
my ill-clad gallants, we will change your rusty swords 
for glittering rapiers, your russets into scarlet, and feed 
your hones with your boots. 

BuF. What becomes of our breeches then. Gudgeon f 

GuD. We will send them home to old master, they 
will serve for a change [ExtwnJt omna. 

Enter the King, an Amhofsador as from Cyprus* 
King. How full of fatal changes are our lives! 

What is't to be a monarch and yet live 

Trembling at every blast of passion thus! 

When all my thoughts in the fair hopes were calmed 

Of Heroina's safe arrival, Hien — 

Even then, to have them smothered in this cloud 

Of cunt intelligence. Oh, Glorianda! 

Each star is dropped out of my heaven of joy ; 

All our intended triumphs must convert 
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To funeral obsequies, our laurels be 

Wreathed o'er with cypress, and the Tyrian robe 

Strike all its splendor to an ebon veil. 

Glo. Your grief is yet but weak suspicion's birth, 
And happily may prove abortive, Sir. 

King. Poor girl ! 
Thou fiun would'st into comfort flatter us, 
Butthe malignity of sorrow can 
Admit no cordials, when its meager fist 
In all her functions grasps the struggling soul. 
Hear him unravel the black clew that led 
Me into this dark labyrinth of grief, 
And tell me then whe'er I have ever left 
Hopes to escape the Minotaur of passions. 

Glo. Shall I, my lord. 
Burthen you with the weight of this sad story? 

Amb. Your will commands each motion of my soul, 
Thoughtoa sad obedience. — Know then, tsar princess, 
When first our full-spread sails were pregnant grown 
With prosperous gales of wind, and all our hopes 
Swelled equal to their full-stretched wombs, and we 
With joy beheld proud i£tna*s gloomy top. 
And slighting Neptune did begin to pray 
To our domestic Lares ; even then 
A spiteful storm, stretched on the wings of all 
The clamorous winds, proclaims a combat, and 
Chooses our latitude the fatal hsts. 
The sun*s fair mirror curls her even brow. 
Whilst white-armed waves catch at the clouds, and foil 
Like liquid mountains on our sinking ships; . 
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Our rent sails hang on tops of rocks, our cords 
Crack like the fibres of a dying heart; 
The frighted sailor, more distracted than 
The elements, into confusion startles; 
The master vainly calls for help, till by 
An angry wave washed aS, he loses all 
His hopes Tthe sea's unfathomed womb. Whilst in 
These full-mouthed oaths Nature's intemperate sons 
Swore our destruction, a calm gale's soft breath 
Fans off despair. We now behold .none but 
Pacific seas, but in this new bom light 
No beam of comfort dwelt, we by it seeing 
Nought but the scattered ruins of our fleet. 
Which drest the flood in funeral pomp; but what 
Struck most amaze, that vessel where we had 
Treasured our hopes, the princess' ship, was lost. 
Glo. a sad relation! 

Kino. Oh! but too true, too true, my Glorianda^ 
Devouring seas have cozened our embraces* 
But shall I lose her thus? Go, gather all 
Those ships that owe obedience to this isle. 
And let their squadrons cloud the sea, until 
You find her out; or else, by all that^s good. 
Thy life, though an unworthy sacrifice. 
Shall Ml an offering to her father's loss. 
Amb. I go— though in despair to speed. [Ex, Amh. 

Enter Oroamdes, Zannazarro, and Eurione. 
Oroandes, kneeling^ presents the prisoners. 
Oro. Thus only may your enemies encounter 
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Those beams of sacred majesty that diime 
Through you from the Sicilian diadem^ 

King. Rise, noble soldier, high in oar love as wonder! 
Thus joy encounters grief, but is too weak 
For such a foe— Are these thy yictorious trophies? 
There*s something in their looks that argues worthy 
Were it not clouded in rebellion's mask. 
But that*s a sin whose black infection strikes 
Damps to the heart of monarchy, and cannot 
Be nurst within a state*s ejecting wiMnb, 
Without distempering every vital part 
It was thy mercy when the obstructed sword 
Like lightning fled, and left their lives untouched. 

And now our justice must perform that task. 
Glo. I more than doubt poor Zannazarro's safety: 

Some of love*s old ingredients yet remain. 
King. — Why so much woman, Glorianda? 

Thou but mispend'st thy pity, foolish girl. 

Upon an object, which, if not removed. 

Would soon eclipse the brightness of our stars. 

Go, call the priests of Mars and Pallas hither. 
Oro. At what wild fury reaches this discourse? 

If at his anger hell lights torches to 

Lead them into destruction, there must fall 

Some showers of blood to quench them. 

Enter Priests* 
King. Here, take the prisoners to your charge, and 
Those ceremonies be performed, by which [let 

The tainted blood of sacrifices are 
Made incense for the gods; see them prepared 
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Ere the next BKHrning gSda the eartb— Delay 
Shall pluck no feathers fW«i the wings of Tengeance. 
*Sdeath! what does't curd your bloods f Go^ bear them 
That brow that dares contract itself into [pS, 

A frown had better meet a thunderbolt. 
Glo. O they are lost, for ever lost! [Ex, Zan. £u. 
Oro. Is't grief, or reverence^ that unnerves me thus? 
Oh my soul— thou art too wedc— too fluntly weak. 
To move beneath the chaos of these woes! 

King. Now, Oroandes, I have timetoembracethee^ 
And hug this cabinet of virtue^ which 
Contains those jewels by whose sovereign |Hrice 
Our safety was redeemed. But I have not 
In all thy absience let thy goodness 6xop 
Out of my thoughts; witness this lady, in 
Whose virgin breast Tve strove to plant thy worth. 
Until her sympathizing virtue might 
Nurse *t to maturity ; which to improve, I *11 leave 
You to Love's fair Elysium— privacy. 

Oro. I am — your vassal, Sir, but cannot pay 
OblatKN^ due to so immense a love. [Emt King. 

Glo. Whither starts my degenerate spirits! Iwat 
Of parentage high as Sicily's king ; [bont 

And though their death made him my guardian, yet 
May be allowed the freedom of my choice. 
The conversation of our youth had nursed 
A cupid in each eye^ ere Zannazarro, 
Forc^ by a father's high aspiring prid^ 
Forsook *s obedience to the crown ; and then 
A mutual lovemixed our souls' currents in 
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One silver stream of joy ; and shall I now 
Bay it with pride, *cause his dejected state. 
Unvested of its gaudy honor, stands? 
No— let his titles sacrifices fall 
Unto his guilt, so I may him enjoy. 

Oro. She weeps — sure there is more in this 
Than yet my thoughts can fathom: 
If it be love to Zannazarro, perhaps we may 
Prevail by our united prayers.— Pardon, lady. 
My unbecoming rudeness, 1 have sorrows 
That, like my evil genius, on my soul 
Sit clothed in sables, that obscure the light 
Of beauty's rays.— [Sir; 

Glo. You need no mask to walk Tthe moonligbti 
But were these flames to scorch you, I should shed 
Tears large enough to quench the rising fire. 

Oro. We are not like to thrive in love, that plant 
The sprightly fruit in such a watery soil. 

Glo. Yet our a£Eections are perhaps of kin. 
Did we discover their original. 
Let's both develop truth, my lord: — I blush n€t 
To let you know, these tears are only shed 
To mollify thos6 stubborn deities 
That sway brave Zannazarro's fate ; and think — 
Your's sympathize iu a relation near 
As is 'twixt him and fair Eurione. 

Oro. Oraculous truth!— Dear lady, let me kiss 
This hand, the index to so brave a heart. 
And on it seal allegiance to your heart 
Our souls could ne'er have met a nearer way 
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)ut in the road of wedlock: this hath clasped 

Ml the black lines of our affections in 

3ne volume, though by nature's hand transcribed 

in different characters. But oh! it lies not 

[n our united prayers for to release 

rhe objects of our love from those strict bands 

Our prince's rage fetters their safety in. 

Glo. All violence would wear the ugly brand 
Of sacrilege, else I would try the power 
Of all my kingdom to support their fates^ 
Rhegium holds many active spirits that would 
Bear hb proud anger with as high a flame. 
Should I but stir what now conceals their hate. 

Org. •••••... I have an army, too, 
Not yet disbanded, which would gladly kindle 
Their discontents at the least beam of mine; 
The airy weight of a few would set 
The &tal engine going; but my blood 
Shrinks to its centre at rebellion's name. 
And, as if tainted with the thought, from thence 
Scatters an ague through my limbs. If all 
Our prayers, when mounted on the wings of love. 
Cannot prevail, let's mix our blood with their's. 
And martyrs die to our adored samts. 

Glo. I shall do something too, something that may 
Preserve my name in sanguine characters. 
But first let's visit him, perhaps those engines 
That batter heaven, may shake his marble breast. 

Oro. My prayers shall wait on your's; and if denied, 
A lover die, not live a regicide. \JExeuwt omner;^ 
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Enter a Taylor with a new smtf a HatteTf Shot-maker, 
Spmrier, with other tradetmen. 

1 Tra. Come, iieighboiira» shall *8 crack eadi ODe*s 
our can before the gentleman comes? 

2 Tra. Our cans? hang the muddle hone-drench: 
let*8 drink each of ns our groat square of brisk sack; 
this foreign liquor but adulterates our bloods. 

5 Tra. As many of your wires does your beds. 

1 Tra. Hpw this coxcombly boy prates, because 
he hath ne*er a one of his own ! We shall diortly hare 
him buy the fee simple of a piece of land, that hath 
been broke up to his hand in the country. 

3 Tra. Did your easy entrance infcHrm you*— yoor 
own was such ? 

d Tra. €ro to, sirrah, you are a saucy boy toprate 
thus to antient men and thy betters. I tdl thee^ both 
my neighbour and myself are town-bom childrea, and 
have borne offices, and before thy head was hot ta 
some of us. 

3 Tra. But not before your own was homed, Sir.. 

1 Tra. How, you impudent rascal! a little wort 
would make me lay my yard about your ears. 

3 Tra. But take heed you do not break him; ht 
I have heard, though you are double yarded, your 
wife wants her ftill measure. 

1 Tra. IprotestlwiU complain to th« officer, iad 
make him prove it. 

/ 2 Tra. Hist, you prating coxcomb^ here comet tiie 
gentleman. 
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Enter Lfiuoippufl. 

1 Tra. God save your good worship. 

S^Tka. We are glad to see your worship well. 

LiEU. Come — what haye you brought here? Let*8 
see your bills; thou shouldst be a man of might by 
the largeness oi thy weapon, but without help of thy 
shears 1 will pare off half. There — nay take it without 
grudging, and set thy hand to the receipt. 

1 Tra. Nay, I beseech your good worship to eon< 
aider a poor tradesman ; our taxations are heavy. 

Leu. Tush! you were born to be made slaves of— - 
Cmne, thy hand. 

1 Tra. To the whole bill. Sir? 

Leu. 'Sdeath! you cross-legged cur, d* ye snarl ?-r- 
thoo wert better eat thy pressing iron, than reply 
another word.— Come, you with the taffety fitce, thy 
blue apron sits not methodically, friend;— I protest, 
thy conscience is made of sarcenet, pure and tender as 
thy wife's new blanched cheeks— Hast thou set thy 
hand to the bill?— How! my money will not hold out 
— 4Nit I will send anon-.4hat satisfies? 

2 Tra. Most abundantly, an*t please your worship. 
Lsu. My jolly Crispin, thou must grant the same 

courtesy. 

S Tra. Oh lord, Sir, your worship may command. 

Leu. Thou deservest to be heir apparent to Sir 
Hue, and to have thy apron a perpetual winding- 
sheet to his bones. Come along with me, and trans- 
port your commodities^ 'tis your Indiaes. 

[Exeunt cmnes^ 
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Enter Arratus, Carlo, and Creon. 

Ar. Seignior, you are welcome. 

Car. I thank your lordship — in truth, so shall your 
nephew be to my house— and to my daughter too, 
or she and L shall square; but I would fain see the 
sprightly gallant ; — as lame as I am, I have walked thus 
far on purpose. 

Ar. He will not long be absent, Sir. But is that 
wild-head, Vanlore, dead? 

Car. This gentleman can best inform you. 

Cre. It was my fortune to close his dying eyes. 

Car. Captain, not a word of our bargain. [Aside* 

Cre. *Swounds! d'ye think my neck itches for a 
halter? [Aside.'] Poor Vanlore ! he was a gentleinan 
whose memory my love to worth engages me to honor. 
Was this not well dissembled, old boy? [Aside*. 

Car. Rarely— thou mayest be secretary to the deril. 
. Ar. My nephew. Sir. 

Enter Bcffonie, Leucippus, and Gudgeov. 

Car. God save you, noble Sir — you're hapfnly en- 
countered. 

BuF. Would the old fellow beg something, tutor! 
We will give him Gudgeon's old clothers, they are bet- 
ter than his. 

Leu, Nottooloud— this must be your father-in-kw. 

Ar. Nephew, take notice of this gentleman; you 
may hereafter call him father. . . « 

GuD. He should ha better dothen fint, aa I 
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were as my master — He had as good a father as this at 
home. 

BuF. Peace, fool« and let your master talk — How 
lik*st this cloak— and sword ^and boot, old boy— ha? 

Leu. You are too rude— Observe his gravity, 

BuF. Why, no matter as long as I talk loud enough. 
Doest keep any dogs, old boy? Ill course my father*s 
crop-eared bitch with thee for vorty groats. 

Leu. Fie — fie, you must lay no wagers under pounds. 

BuF. Why then pounds let itbe.~Or, we have a 
forehorse (tf our own breed shall draw with e'er a horse 
in Syracuse. 

Leu. Fie, this is discourse too vulgar. 

BuF. Why, did you not tell me *twas gentleman- 
like to talk oi nothing but dogs and horses ? 

GuD. Yes, and whores too, master. 

BuF. Thinks good memory— I'll begin. 

Leu. Not for a world before your uncle. [Aside, 
That is discourse for tavems^betwixt the drinking 
scenes, whilst men take breath to throw away estates; 
there you may vie obscenity, and lard your dry dis- 
course with oaths— but must be civil here. 

Ca&. His tutor's giving him good counseL 

Am. He is a gentleman I'm wondrous happy in for 
wholesome precepts. 

Car. Will you not give him leave to visit my poor 
lioase? My lord, his company will be precious. 

Am. Sir, I intended he should wait on you home: 
Captain, it is our pleasure you attend him. The city 's 
fUll of swaggerers, and he something rash. Nqihew, 
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we*U leart you to attend this gmtloaan; briagiDe 
word how thou likest fair Theocrine. [Exit* 

Car. Come, leigiiiory will you walk? 

BvF. Nay pray, Sir, go before. {^Exeunt onwtt* 

Enter Oroaw des atone, 
Oro. All yet is silent, dark, and aecret, as if 
The powers of night did &vor my intent 
Pardon, you gods that have a residence 
Within this sacred roof, if I profime. 
You are the authon of it, if you own 
Affections clothed in robes immaculate 
As martyred saints embrace their sufferings in. 
Such sure are mine; witness that blood — ^wludi when 
Warmed with the pride of victory did grow 
Too cold to hatch the embryoes oi a sin. 
Though there were flames of beauty large enough 
To thaw an anchorite. Pity me then, just powersy 
And spare your guiltless sacrifice. This hour. 
This dismal silent hour, is near the time 
In which the priest, with hidden mysteries 
To purge his offering from ail the stains 
Of secret thoughts, into this temple comes— I do not 
Wliat earthquakes cold divinity may breed [know 
Within my breast, but sure he must be more 
Than man that bean her hence, unless he wears 
My life upon his sword--But I am vain; 
Nought but the gods, armed with destructive thunder. 
Are guardians of this place; which, if this act 
Be black and sinful, will, when purpled in 
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The guilt on*t, hurl me into hell^-if not 
Protect my bold e&deavoun. — ^They come* 

[He withdrawi. 

Enter Eurione led by the Priett ofMinervOf in his 

hand a center huming, at which having lighted the 

taperSf he, unveils her, 

Pr. Hail i|oble yirgin!— more to be adored 
Than she whom our fond superstition makes 
Our commonwealth*s protectress. 

Eur. .Whatlanguagedolhear? Are you her priest. 
And dare profane your own Minerva thus? 
. Pr. I would not have your judgment, lady, look 
On us with such deluded eyes, to think 
We pay a private adoration to 
Ttus gilded marble,— only deified 
By some imperfect soul^s unworthy fear; 
Whose reason, darkened, flew to &ncy for 
Relief, and from those vain ideas framed 
These tutelary powers, which wiser men 
Pretend devotion to, only to awe 
Irregular Jiumanity into 
A dull obedience to their power, which were 
Mad to adore those deities they make. 

Eur. Oh, horrid blasphemy ! 
Are these the hallowed mysteries you use 
To sanctify your c^erings with? or is*t 
Your cruelty— now I am near the steq> 
And dangerous precipice of death — to stagger 
A feeble woman's faith, that so your mortal 
Vol. III. L 



146 love's VICTORY. ictll. 

May pass to an eternal punishment? 

Had I no drop of blood but vfYuit had been 

Fried with a fever of hot lusts, the grave's 

Cold damps, unfettered by your prince's doom. 

Had long ere tliis extinguished them. My soul. 

The warm embraces of her flesh, is now — 

E'en now, forsaking ; this frail body must. 

Like a lost feather, fall from off the wing 

Of vanity,— ere many minutes, lie 

A lump of loathed corruption, foul enough. 

Without being with so black a sin deformed. 

Pr. Deluded innocence! Think you thit fate should. 
Me of the glorious treasure of your beauty, [rob 

Soon as I had enjoyed it? What though you are 
With your heroic brother destined to 
Confirm a simple prince's zeal, I know 
Ways to evade it, that shall make him tremble 
To touch this sacred beauty— with a reverence 
Holy as that he pays unto the gods; 
Whilst you, though now ordained to die a martyr^ ( 
Shall live a saint among the sacred number. 
That in this temple spend theVr happy hours 
In silent close delights— such as do make 
The amorous soul spring in the womb of fancy. 
Here, every hour that links the chain of life 
We fill with pleasures, yet ne'er feel their snrfeitB 
Degenerate to that pale disease of fear 
The ignorant world calls conscience. 

Eur. How strangely lies the devil here disguised 
Within the mask of age and hoUness ! \ 
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Piu Of agel'-Look here, Eurione! 

[Throws off his omamenis. 
Is this a &ce4o be despised?— Be not amazed^ 
The holy reverence which the people bear 
Unto my office, keeps me so much stranger 
Unto their knowledge, that I still may be 
Secure within the shade of a disguise. 
Pleasing the sprightly vestals — which my youth 
Knows better how to do thau feeble age. 
Had not that excellence of beauty which 
Appears in you— bright as men fancy angels, 
I had not stooped to this discovery; but. 
With the severity of my office, ted 
You to inevitable death; which now 
My love redeems you from, if with a fair 
Consent you meet the vigor of my passion. 

Eur. Witness, you gods! that see my soul developed 
From every thought of earth, how much more willingly 
I would submit myself to the embraces 
Of crawling worms, the cold inhabitants 
Of silent dormitories, than to have 
My dying h<^)es warmed into Ufe again 
By those wild fires of thy prodigious lusts. 
No, impious villain! — When ghastly terror makes 
A giddy circle round thy deatli-bed, and 
Thy sins, like furies, all appear to fright 
Thy trembling soul from her last stage of life; 
When thou shalt curse thy birth-day, and implore 
Eternal darkness to obscure thee from 
Heaven's all-discerning eye, this sin shall not 
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Make up a link of the everlasting chain. 

Pr. Must I be then denied, fond girl! — Thou hast 
Precipitated all the hopes of life 
By this abortive virtue ; unless thou canst 
Command a guard of those imaginary 
And helpless deities, to circle thee 
In forms more dreadful than the night or death 
Presents them to our fears, no power shall save thee; 
Thy prayers are sown on unrelenting rocks, 
Mixt with a wilderness of air— through which 
Thou It never find them in their wished efifects. 
Tush .' tush! this weak resistance is in vain-— 
The virgin goddess stirs not. [She flies to the mUar. 

Eur. Oh, hear — hear me, you sacred powers! 
And from yoUr thrones look on an injured maid. 
Pr. Poor fool !— they *re deaf to thunder. 
Eur. Some pitying god protect me! 

[Organ DEB discovers himself , and, drawing his 
sword, runs at him, 
Oro. Hold— hold! 
There's thy reward— Missed thee! 
Sure there's no god protects thee. Impious devil! 
Canst thou e'er hope to shun me? 

Eur. Oh, Gods!— Why was I waked to life agaia, 
Tosee the ruin of my h(»ior? My Oroandes! 
Or hath some pitying deity 
Possessed thy shape to rescue me ? 

Org. Eurione — my hallowed Eurioue ! 
I'm too profane to touch thee yet, until 
Cleansed in this villain's scalding blood, which must 
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Be shed an ofiering to thy injured virtue. 

lOffers at him; he falls on his knees. 

Eur. Oh hold, my Oroandes! 
Do not defile thy hands in human blood 
Before such sacred witnesses as these. 
Let his worse punbhment be — to survive 
An act so wicked, till the dictates of 
His conscience do anticipate his hell. 

Pr.. My guilt amazes me: nor do I know 
Whether with greater confidence to beg 
Pardon from Heaven or you; — so black, so foul 
Are. my attempts Against both. But if confession 
May be the harbinger of penitence. 
Although deformed with sin, I shall disrobe 
The blackest secrets of my soul;~these flames 
Of lust, whose dreadful blazes light me to 
Future destruction, may perhaps conduct 
You to a throne of safety.— Hoping to 
Obtain my black desires, when fear of death 
Should be my moving advocate, I had 
Laid counterplots for to prevent the fall 
Of the intended stroke. If you make use 
Of these contaminated robes, which 1 
Have more abused, you'll find their operation 
In wonders — seeming ominous as those 
Which drive men to devotion's last retreat. 
Not that I wish for life, but fear to die 
rthe youthful vigor of my sins, before 
Repentance hath enfeebled them, I beg 
Life from your mercy, which shall never be 
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Lavished in pleasures more. Removed from all 
The noise and business of the world. Til live 
Attended only with my sorrow, where 
My private sorrow may no object find 
But my own gangrened sins to work upon. 

Oro. The gods are pitiful, and thou mayest live 
To merit life eternally. Canst thou. 
My dear Eurione, forget thy wrong? 

Eur. I else should fear to go where fitters conduct- 
ing me. 

OaOk Farewell !— mayest thou acquaint thy soul with 
Heaven. . [Takes up the Priest' t clothes 

Come, my fair sacrifice, these robes can be 
Never profaned, worn to deliver thee. [Exeunt oflb 



END or ACT II. 
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ACT in. 

Officers belonging to the temple set forth an altar; others 
prepare a throne ; loud music. 

Enter the King crowned^ Glorianda, and Attendants.^ 
The King ascends the throne^ the rest place them- 
selves^ 

Kino. THOU lookest too sadly, Glorianda; 
Thoagh funerals do attend the day, we>e not 
To wear the sables of our souls, whilst we 
With sacrifices feast the deities. 

Glo. My sadness is not grief. Sir, only fear 
How my frail temper may endure a sight 
So full of horror. 

King. We will support thee; here now only wants 
Sick Oroandes — I hope it is not love that troubles him. 

Glo. He is too wise. Sir; inconsiderate women 
Are greatest sufferers in that tyranny. 

King. Yet let it not afflict thee, girl, 
He will do well again. 

Ixmd music, — The Priest of Mars enters at one side of 
thedltdrf leading Zannazarro, his arms hound in a 
crimson scarf crowned with bags; after him two bogs 
with censers and sacrificing instruments. 
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Softer niHsic^At which enters Organ deb, dressed like 
a Priest ofPallaSf leading Eurione, her robe crim- 
soHf her arms bound with a white scarf; Virgins in 
whitCf bearing censers* 

King. My rage begins to melt; I could e'en wish 
They might survive the rigor of their doom. 

Glo. Must I see this and live! 
Noy Zannazarro!— Here is my convoy to thee. 

[Draws a poniard. 

The Priests lead the sacrifices above the altar; where, 
unbinding their armSf they give them liberty of mu- 
tual embraces. 

Zan. So— now we have ended, my Eurione, 
All our employments on the earth :— this is 
The last of all our mortal interviews ! 
The wheels of time, worn on the road of age. 
Will lose their motion, ere we shall again 
Meet in the robes of flesh, which must ere that 
Change to a thousand shapes its varied dust. 
Yet still, dear girl, our souls unseparable 
Shall walk together to eternity. 

Eur. Farewell, dear brother!— If thy soul do take 
Its flight ere mine— stay for me in the clouds. 

They are bound and led to the altars where, whilst they 
kneel, a Song from within, the Chorus by the attendr 
ants to the PriesUf who light the fire for ^esacrifiea* 
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THE SONG. 
See, each wind leaves civil wars. 

Hie gods approve your sacrifice; 
And to behold it, all the stars 

Look through the curtains of the skies« 
ao. Peace reign^ through every element. 
Whilst this fair pair to heaven are sent 

Sparta*s dear Iphigenia died, 

A spotted sacrifice to this 
Bright nymph compared, whose virgin pride 

Says nature nought hath done amiss. 
lo. And yet the flower, so choicely made. 
By death*s untimely stroke must &de. 

JRome's honored Decii might have fought 
Under this youth's command, yet been 

More famed than when their valour brought 
The blood of foes to embalm it in. 
[O. Yet this brave soul must fell, before 

With age*s frost he *s tinselled o*er. 

What's falling now shall rise more pure. 
The fatal stroke but sinks the mine, 

WIuwc ore this flaming calenture 
ShaU only for heaven's mint refine. 
o. €rO then, and live where time shaU be 

Confomded in eternity. 

Prepare, prepare the fatki stroke. 
Which their fair threads must jsepaiate: 
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Goodness may pity, not revoke 
The ineyitable doom of fate. 
Cho. What their crimes were, let men forget^ 
No letters but heaven^s alphabet, 
When mortals are from virtue fell, 
Their vices should in censure spell. 

The song ended, the Priests prepare to strike. A clap' 
of thunder, groans, and shrieks throughout the tem- 
ple; the Priests' robes dropt over with hhod: the 
Images of the Gods reversed. 

King. What horrid prodigies are these! 
The gods are sure grown angry with our prayers. 

Pr. I have been long attendant on those powers 
Within this place adored, yet never saw 
The gods thus moved before. We have profaned 
Something their knowledge calls angelic 

Kino. Begone these gaudy trappings of my pride, 

\Throws off his crown and rokes. 
This lowly dust looks lovelier than a throne. 
Lies here no charm to release our fears?. 

ThePriests^unJtie their scarfs, at wkick soft music from' 
above, both the Images turning again. 

Pr. Here— here Ue6 the guilt of our impiety ! 
The gods are pleased again ; and those whom we 
Intended martyrs, must our saints survive. 

[Oroandeb throws off his robes and ddstovers 
himself. 
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Kino. Hah— Oroandes!— what damned iaqposture^s 
Glo. To what extent of miracle grows this ! [this ? 
Org. The arguments of mercy from the goda 
Embolden me to seek the like from you. 
My violent passions forced my love into 
Strange labyrinths of attempts. But what I first. 
Trembling with guilt, did undertake, these miraclea 
Have proved legitimate. Armed with a high 
But inconsiderate heat of fury, when 
Eurione into the inmost room 
Was of the temple brought, resolved to bear 
Her from the rigor of her doom, I had 
Thither in private first conveyed myself. 
Attending on the hour in which the priest. 
With his sad charge, should enter; which arrived, 
I that came there to offer sacrilege 
Unto that holy function, saw myself 
Ordained the instrument of heaven to free 
Her from the hands of a foul ravisher : 
The hallowed lights being only kindled ta 
Make way to the injured object of his lust ; 
His prayers'to blasphemies, his sacred unction- 
To profanations more obscene than those 
That revel in the sinks of sin, were turned. 
The badges of a reverend age— these robes,. 
The sacred livery of heaven, thrown off— 
Appears a sprightly gallant, fitter for 
A champion to ihe stews, than servant of 
The injured gods; whose violence, had not 
My presence rescued her, had cozened heavea 
Of your intended sacrifice^to please 
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His own exuberant lust 

King. This dreadful story 
Strikes trembling earthquakes thorough all my veils. 
To what vast monster will our sins, unchained. 
From fear of vengeance, grow ! 

Oro. That this is true, witness those powers which 
That cause which I, though rashly, undertook ! [owned 

King. Pardon me, you diviner powera!— I have 
Been too neglective of the charge you gave me; 
But will redeem it in my future zeal. 
That villain's blood, forced out by torments, shall 
Beg^ the purple deluge. For your fair souls, 
I must forget those crimes heaven hath been pleased 
Thus freely to forgive— Rise higher in 
Our &vor than was that exalted story 
From whence your father fell. 

Oro. Mountainsof grief fall from my burthened aool 
In their delivery : but your sovereign mercy 
Must either with one cordial more relieve 
My sickly hopes, or I am lost for ever.. 

Kin G.Thy actions speak thy wishes — Here Oroandei^ 
Take from my hand this gift of heaven— she 's thine 
By their decree.- [Gives him Eurione. 

Glo. [Kneels.'] Ere your extended mercy shall coo- 
Its liberal hand, let me be happy in [trwt 
The full fruition of my joys.^My love 
To Zannazarro, though long smothered in 
His fate's obscurity, must now break out 
In cataracts of prayers, until you make 
Me so ranch sharer of the blessings of 
This happy day— tanoeimy hopes i» him» 
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King. Thy thoughts arrive clothed in the robes of joy. 
Here, Zannazano,— embrace in her thy happiness. 

Zan. With such a trembling pleasure bodies shall 
JEkicounter with their separated souls. 

King. Now aH your seasare calmed j—only my bark 
Still flags her wings beneath a tempest's weight 
Yet will I struggle, with my griefs, to show 
How much we to this day's delivery owe. [Ex. om. 

Enter Theocrine and her Maid. 

The. Good wench, no more !— thou 'st tired me 
with this story. 

Maid. But had you seen it, mistress, you could ne- 
ver have been weary ; it was the sumptuousest sight 
that ever eyes beheld : the king's good grac^, Crod 
bless him, is a brave man. By my troth, methought 
it did me good to see him ; but we were all overjoyed 
when the sacrifices were released. 

The. Prithee, no more!— The sacrifice releast! 
Happy are they— 
But I must die a sacrifice to love: 
No helpful angel will vouchsafe to look 
From his blest throne on me! My Vaiilore*s ghost 
Is now triumphing 'mongst the saints, and sees 
Or else regards not mine afflictions here. 
A cruel father first divorced what now 
A harsher fate eternally divides. 
But know, my dear, where'er thy wandering i^irit 
Roves unappeased with sacred funeral rites. 
Thy Theocrine lives but to pay her tears 
Oblations to thy memory, and will 
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Ne*er put off sorrow^s sable robe until 
The mourning wreath shall knit my winding dieet 
These were the bands wherewith we once confirmed 

[Pulls ojfm hruceUL 
The obligations of our love— but now 
Are seals of my affliction— sent me back 
As messengers of his untimely fate. 

Enter Carlo, Vanlore disgmted like a mountebank. 

Car. Look, yonder she is — ^in one of her fits, I pro- 
test: I doubt she is crazed. — Good doctor, beh6ld her. 

Van. Love, love— I see it by the beating of her poke. 

Car. Why, how now, daughter— never out of these 
quandaries? Thou wilt spoil a good face with this 
puling. 

Van. Your tres humble serviteur, madam! 

Car. Nay, do not look so slightly on him; he hath 
promised me to cure thee, wench— He is a man of art, 
come forth of a strange country, and knows more thao 
a thousand of our dull islanders. 

Van. Foh— they are buffoons — ^horse-lcadies, know 
nothing more den the farrier how to give a great 
drench— pig enough to break de horse belly; begar, 
meer piss-prophets, de very spawn of de white witch, 
fellowes dat use no medicine but what dey pick out of 
de hedge— not so virtuous as madam's old book of re- 
ceipts. 

Thb. Sir, did you bring this fellow here to rail? 

Car. *Tis but his humor, Theocrine, give him way. 

Van. Me scorn de stinking druggist, have no.iise of 
his horse-loads of trash ;— mine be de pure extract^ de 
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spirit of de mineral : here be de chymical pill, here de 
quintessence of balsam— dat which cures all solution 
of continuity, though in de ventricles of de heart;— 
but here be de grand elixir, de sovereign medicine 
dat cured de Great Mogul when he had been seven 
year sick of a lethargy. 

Car. Doctor, I '11 leave her to your care. 

Van. Me warrant dat shall cure her. — Come^ ma- 
dam, begar, you but dissemble— dis is no inveterate 
disease— me see no symptoms of it in your face ; dere is 
no ^iddy rolling of de eye, no swelling of de veins a- 
bout de forehead ; nor does de pulse inform me but de 
systole and diastole keep due time:— dis love to Van- 
lore be but a pretence to free yourself from him you 
hate— de more deserving Buffonie. 

The. If grief for him be my disease — ^thy honesty 
Is as recoverable, now practice hath 
Made the malignity inveterate. 
Keep thy strange terms of injured art to fright 
The ague or a tooth-ache oflP— my grie& 
Are grown beyond imagiuary cures. 

Van. Pshaw i Suppose you did once love him, he be 
dead, and dere be better men dat seek your love. I have 
encountered with dat Vanlore in my peregrination, 
and found him to be a kickshaw — a man of no worth* 

The. Thou art a villain to abuse the dead. 
Had his deserts crawled on the earth like thine, 
*Tis baseness to depress them now he is 
Above or else beneath all mortal hate; 
But were he living, thy invectives might 
Sully the sun as soon as spot his fame. 



I 
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CrOy then, and let the wondering multitude 

Admire thee on a stage; come here no more 

To scare away my private thoughts— the. worst 

Of which more pleases than thy company. 

• Van. You will be of de oder mind, when Ihavc 

freed you of all de grief for Vanlore. 

The. It must be by some speedy means to cast 
This flesh into the grave^that mould of death, 
There to be modelled for eternity; 
Within whose everlasting springs we shall 
Meet with those joys whose blasted embryoes were 
Here made abortive. If thou hast a poison. 
Subtle as that the eyes of basiUsks 
Shoot forth destruction in, with more delight 
1 *11 take 't than e*er a fainting patient did 
Receive thy promised cordials. 

Van. What stronger confirmation needs than Ihisf 
She 's constanter than time's vicissitudes. [Aside, 

Yet I 'H make good my word— [TAroio* offhitditgum. 
Receive, my Theocrine, 
The promised cordial, and approve my art 

The. My Vanlore! — May I believe my eyes' in- 
'Or is this joy deluded fimcy's birth f [telligeoce^ 

Van. Real as our affections, when we first 
Assimilated souls in sacred vows. 

The. My joy hath almost rarified my spirits 
Into a> substance volatile as that 
Which souls begin their separation in. 
Support me, friend, with the relation of 
Thy fatal story, or this surfeit will 
Be near as dangerous as the dearth ^ hope. 
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Van. For fear thy ikther should prevent our ftory» 
I must shrink under this dark veil again. . 

[Puts on hii diiguiti, 
Tis a relation, Theocrine, will raise 
Thy virtue in a blush. — ^Thy lather, love. 
Thy cruel father— 

The. I always doubted *twas his wretched spirit. 
That raised this dangerous storm. 

Vaw. It was— and by a means so full of wickedness 
I tremble to relate it — ^Whilst I lay 
rthe leaguer, at Ardenna, he corrupts 
Creon and Leucippus, two mercenary slaves. 
To do what he too long expected had 
From the war's doubtful fortune. But those villains, 
By his gifts thfiwed from their poverty. 
Let forth in streams of luxury their sins* 
Wild cataracts, until the channel grew 
So big, it bore the bays of reason down. 
And let this secret in their midnight cups 
Flow indiscreetly out Which by a friend 
Of mine informed of, from their poison I 
Received my antidote; and knowing where 
They had designed the place to steal my life. 
Thither, prepared for my defence, repaired. 
The .place was clothed in privacy enough 
To warrant them a safe retreat, if in 
Their black design successful, hoping to 
Surprise me unawares. They, here being hid. 
Attempt my life, but finding me prepared. 
Had with a guilty baseness fled, if not 
Vol. III. M 
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Enforced by me, first to unravel alt 
This knot of villany, con&wmg ho/vr. 
Corrupted by tby fkther*s gold, they had 
Sworn my destructioa; which repeiiting» now 
To merit mercy, they engag^e as fiur 
Towards my assistance, vowing to obey 
Whatever I commanded; and to show 
Their faith^s example, this dear relic o^ 

[ShatM a hrmdet. 
Our first affections give me; which received^ 
W ith those strict bonds of base-souled cowards, threats. 
Chaining up their obedience to my wiU. 
1 then instruct them with what message they 
Should cheat thy £eitber*s willing faith ; tliy token, 
Although the choicest jewel of my soul, 
Trusting them with, to strengthen impudence 
At their return: which done, 1 left the army. 

The. But wert unkind, 
Tlius long to let me languish in despair. 

Van. That only cast a cloud en the design. 
Those villains lavishing the time unlal 
Detected vice made them forsake the surmy; 
Whilst I, to live unknown, repaired unto 
A troop of wild bandits; *mongst whom I have 
(Though honored with their captain*s title) lived. 
Till weary of their sins, >et keep them still 
Friends to protect me, when with thee I make 
A safe retreat unto those desert haunts. 

The. Teach me the way, my Vanlore; though it lie 
Through dangers greater than tlie midnight fears 
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'Sickly bnios aully their fimdei with, 

irough all I'll follow tbea 

Vaw. Then my good angelg cmaatt. itay behiadi — 

lou must, my dear, pretend to kyve thit ibol; 

ly more-— conaent to marry him. 

The. How!— do not run dangerous hazards. 

Van. We must, or else lie still at anchor here. 

''hen thy consent ripeus thy father's joy, 

ur's wiU grow near inaturity. This disguise 

^ill furnish me with means enough to know 

tie night-walks of his thoughts, by which we may 

roportion aU our actions. — He comes— 

his kiss, and bid thy Vanlore then farewell. 

Enter Carlo. 

Car. a skilful man I protest; what store of imple- 
tents he hath! Gally-pots, glasses, and venloses — I 
ope he hath done the wench good. Save you, doc* 
>r! How thrive your endeavours? 

Van. Prave, prave— better than we expected; but 
le scorn to pipe forth my own praises. Madam, speak 
ir younsel^ and inform deold mounsieur, your vader. 

Car. How is it Theocrine?— ha? 

Thb. Well, Sir — as the harmonious music of the 

spirits, 
upplied with air sprung from well-tempered blood, 
lomposes all the organs of the soul, 
hily, in this calm sea of health, I find 
ome pleasing spirits hover *bout my heart, — 
['hings that till now I was not sensible 
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Of, since I first did love forgotten Vanlore. 
Van. Now de magical potion beg^ to work. 
The. Forgive my disobedience. Sir, . [iSAe.An«e2f' 
My hate unto that worthy gentleman 
Your wisdom had provided for me» shall 
Pay for redemption — all the powers of love, . 
So you'll not punish it in the denying 
That blessing, which till now I called a curse. 
Shall your consent tell me I'm pardoned. Sir? 

Car. With as much pleasure as I got thee, girl. 
Now thou hast reconciled my thoughts, my gold. 
Is not more cordial than this blessed change. 
Now I shall live to see thee happy in 
Possession of a vast estate. 
The. The man is unto me more pleasing. Sir. 
Car. So I would have him as long as he hath to 
estate to boot: I do not like when love grows daring, 
«ud encounters poverty, because they imagine the 
thread-bare suit adoraed with a few needless virtues. 
Van. Vat dink you now, seignior? 
Car. That th)>u'rt a man of art incomparable as 
iEsculapius 'self. Twas a cure easily done, and there- 
fore I hope will not stand me in much. — My good word 
shall be ready. 

Van. Me be- not mercenary; de generous artist 
scorns all reward but what comes willingly. 

Car. Sayest thou so? then thou art for my turn; I 
like when men will not exact — Come, we will dine 
together, and then go visit the lord Arratus' sprightly 
kinsman. — Come, my girL [Exeunt. 
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MfUer CaBoVy LEUciPPUf, Buffovis, Ovdoeoh, 
Wenches^ ServantSp a Buwd, . 

Cre. Come, grannum, are they fresh and whole- 
some?— such as may be tilted at, and not endanger thd 
head of the lance? 

Ba. Away, you wag; d'ye think I would furnish 
customers with ware that should not be for their turn? 
I protest they came to town but yesterday. Since I 
dealt in the fleshly occupation, I have not had better. 

BuF. Thou ^alt be paid well for them, punk; 
there's gold, and here's more left yet. 

Ba. This is a boy of mettle. 

1 We. Let us alone to melt it, mother. Come» Sir, 
you are sad. If any service of mine might please you, 
I will strive to show activity in your content 

Let me lead 
You to the private lists of Venus, where 
We '11 make the blood dance measures through our veins. 
Till, warmed with the delicious sport, it glues 
Our wreathed embraces in extracted balm. 

^ Wen. We'll kiss you into ecstacies, and make 
Our breasts the pillows to repose your head. 

1 Wen. We'll please each sense with some delight: 
—Your eyes. 
With unveiled beauties whiter than the Alps; 
Your touch, with skins like polished ivory smooth ; 
Your taste shall surfeit on the balm of lips; 
For Indian gums— the fruitful valley that 
Lies underneath fstir Venus' mounts shall send 
Far more delightful perfumes: and, when tired 
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With thete delicious spoi-ts, we will sing 
Your wearied tipirits iato vect. 

2 Wen. And whilst you jdcqf>» <>ar aimble fancies 
Study some wskdiMcvwerei panage through [fiball 

Ilie oond-banked lAraitB of lo¥e» with which 
We'll entertain your naked innocence. 

1 Wen. Our baaqveti shall foe all<oncordiid8,saaccd 
With strong provocatives, whaee sprigfatiy power 
Each minute shall create new appetites. 

Leu. The wenches have ravisfaed him. 

BuF. Who would not spend estates iqjon theseladies? 
But have you ne'er an ordinary bit for my man Gudgeon ? 
I would not have him sit idle. 

Ba. Rather than he shall want employment, I will 
venture myself to give him a heat: but he hath more 
mind to a country dance; I see he is putting his feet 
in measure. 

GuD. I won't we had a fiddler here; I could ibot 
it i' faith. 

Ba. Shall's have a dance, gentlement I have an old 
stallion within, that can play. 

BvF. Call him, good grannum, and let's tot. Can 
you dance, ladies? 

Wen. We will do any thing that tends to your de- 
light. Sir. 

Enter Fiddler. 

Ba. Come, twist thy guts up, old squeaker. 

Fid. Couple yourselves, I am in tune. 

Leu. Woot dance, Creon? 

Cre. Not ly the sport's too light; let Gudgeon sup- 
ply my place. 
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B A. Cone, Godgeoo— 4iioa and I-^lay tibe '< Shid^ 
ing of the Sbeete.'* [They dmce. Knock within. 

Ho->house— ho— -what, all aakep! 

&A. Hark ! the colonel and the rest of the blades 
are cone-.Shail I call them hithar? 

Ore. No» we will wait on them. Come, pupil, we 
will acquaint you with the city gallants. lExeunt am. 

EnUr three BmaditBf three Sailors meeting them^ leading 

in Heroina. 
1 Sa. Save you, gallants— Where's your captain? 
Here is a price ior him worth a boarding. 

1 Ban. a lovely beauty! 'Sdeath! how came you 
by her? 

9 Sa. Where we found store of other treasure. Nay, 
our trade at sea will prove better than your's at land. 
But is not our captain to be i^poke withal? 

2 Ban. Not now, he is employed; but where we 
know not. 

3 Ban. We expect his speedy return; but till then 
I am his viceroy in our commonwealth. 

3 Sa. Then take charge of this lady, but let her be 
preserved xmtooched for him — and hark you. Sir, 
be careAiI of it— if her complaints inform him other- 
wise, you'll dearly suffer for it. [Whispers. 

Her. What dreadful precipice of misery are 
My sullen feites descending! Can I hope 
My honor's safety, whilst my body is 
Commanded by these that no law controls? 

1 Ban. Come, lady. 
You must now be a wild inhabitant 
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Of thefle dark woods with us; yet do not weep. 
Though our profession seem to promise n<me, 
Here you may find civility. 

Her. Pray Heaven I may ! My journey hither hath 
Been full of strange misfortunes. I have found 
Crowned expectations— for captivity 
Unhappily exchanged. 

Sa. Valiant bandits, farewell! Look to your charge. 

3 Ba N. With as much care as we would strive to keep 
Jewels, whose loss would ruin all our hopes. 

[Exeunt Sailort. 
jCome, noble lady, if your birth hath clothed 
Honor in higher attributes, forgive 
Our rudeness, since the child of ignorance. 

Her. Alas! whatever my birth hath been, I*m now 
A slave to you, and must forget those vain 
Airs of ambitious honor. So I may 
But find civility enough to be 
Protectress of my virgin honor, all 
My others will most willingly be spared; 
Yet they are such, that were I known, I might 
Perhaps repair these broken fortunes, which 
Thus make you run the hazard of the law. 

I Ban. We wish this curtain of your fate may be 
Swiftly withdrawn; till then, let all our vows 
Prevent your fears: the rudeness of our lives 
May be your trouble, but shall never grow 
To a disease more dangerous. 

Her. I Uve in hopes to gain ability 
Of an extent so large as recompense. lExetmt omnet* 
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• / 

Enter three Blades; Buffohib ami Gudgeoh drunk ; 

Drawers with wine, 

1 Bla. Stand up, brother. — Come, our brains are 
not warm enough yet; fill out— here, noble brother. 

BuF. Thanks, brother colonel: I will pledge thee, 
were it a tub full; and pay for't too— here's gold 
enongh. 

S Bla. Here— a health to my lord Arratus. 

Bur. Come to my nuncle— there lies my hat. 

3 Bla. Here; Gudgeon, thou must have it too. 

GuD. I ha* more already than 1 can carry upright. 

1 Bla. Round with another health — here— to my 
brother Buffonie's lady. 

Bvf. That 'sthe two young gentlewomen of the bouse. 
These be gallants. Gudgeon, — sons of fame. 

GuD. She blew them fh)m her breech. 

f Bla. House! more wine, here. Where be these 
vermin? 

BuF- What, will they not hear? Let's break down 
the doors, brother; or fire the house— nay, I am valiant 
too. [Knocks: a Wench looks out at the windew* 

Wen. Why, what d' ye mean there, gentlemen, to 
beat my mother's doors down. 

Buf. Some wine and wenches, you cockatrice. 

Wen. You have too much already. Sir, to sleep. 

1 Bla. Why, you harpy, dost think we'll be con- 
fined to the lobby? 

Wen. You will have the. greater benefit of the 
air, Sir. 
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2 Bla. *S wounds, we'll not be baffled thus. 
BvF. No, that we will noC brotiier; I fori the spi- 
rit of wine in my brains, and will not be baffled. 

1 Bla. We*ll scale your windowB, you whores. 
BuF. Brother— let's— brother colonel, TU m first 

S BxA. We will not put you on a matter of soch 
danger, Sir. 

BuF. Danger!— I scorn the word— I fear it nsk, ipo- 
tlier: 111 do it — I aiid my Taliant aword-bearer. 

GuD. 1*11 not creep in at windows, not I, aaidngst 
whores, to have my eyes scratched out, not I. 

BuF.. How! not venture? Why, thou wilt not turn 
coward and fear scratching f— Shall not be said but we 
country boys are as valiant as the best of them. 

3 Bla. But the window is narrow, and will iqpoil 
your new suit. 

BuF. Come, come, prepare— Help me, and Til put 
them off. 

2 Bla. Valiant brother, thou shalt have the honor 
to enter first 

BcF. I and my squire will enter this enchanted cas- 
tle, and rdieve the imprisoned ladies. Gudgeon, let*s 
untruss and prepare for the combat. 

i Bla. 1*11 help my brother, whilst you prepare 
Gudgeon. — Now for the boots. 

BuF. My foot is at thy service, noble brother. — Nay, 
off with my breeches too— I have drawers on. 

2 Bla. Hast thou drawers too. Gudgeon? 

GuD. I, but 1 >iad as leave a been hanged as ha* come 
to this. 
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Bur. Come, now, your helping hands, I'll scale the 
walls. Attendant, be at h«id wsttfa my weapon. 

1 Bla. We'll second thee immediately, venturous 
brother. Come, Gudgeon, follow thy master. 

[Pm^ Ihem in^t the window : outcries within. 

BtiF. Oh! oh! help us, brother coUmel. — Draw up 
thy forces. 

1 Bla. The conflict is began— we'll leave them to 
the mercy of the wenches; and now the gulls «re un- 
cased, make use of their fesrthers. — Here 's a prize, iad ! 

2 Bla. The golden fleece was but stinking sheep- 
skin to't. 

S Bla. Come, let's l>e gone, the blood-hoimds will 
pursue. [Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Creon and Lfucippus. 

Cke. Fox on the slaves, they are gone. 

L.EU. This devil, lust, hath undone us. 

Cre. 'Tis not now time to dispute it; let*s rather 
bethink ourselves of some course to preserve our credit 
TvitSi hssunde. 

Leu. There's it, and I am deceived if I have not 
fotmd it out.— Thou knowest the opinion he hath of 
bis vaioar: I will home, and possess him that he pri- 
vately withdrew, as we fear, to fight; and that "diou 
wert in quest of him, whilst i come to inform his dot- 
ing lordship. 

Cre. Blessed be Ihy pregnant brain 1 — Begone and 
thrive, 1 will return upon my cue. 

lExeimt amneg. 
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Enter Buffonie and Gudgkon tn their skirUf hoth 
bloody: Wenehes following. 

Ba. Out of my doors, yoa rogues. ^ 

BuF. Good reverend matron, we heartily repent^ 
Gudgeon, our clothes.— What's become of our brother 
colonel, and the rest of the blades? 

1 Wen. Faith, even sheathed in your scabbards by 
this time; you ignorant rogues, to come to abuse a ci- 
vil house, and be cqzened of your clothes! 

GuD. Oh! we shall die with cold. 

BuF. Good gentlewoman, give us some slender gar- 
ments, my nuncle shall give satisfaction^ Oh ! Gud- 
geon, my hat, and all my fine ribbons, and my sword, 
—all 's gone. 

GuD. I woot we had our old ones here. 

1 Wen. But feith, 'tis pity to turn them off thus/— 
The puppies will catch the pip— have you no old 
breeches? 

Ba. By my fay, nothing that belongs to man, but 
an old armour that a beggarly soldier pavimed— and 
that ru fetch. 

2 Wen. And I'll lend the page an old petticoat 
and waistcoat. \Bring forth an armour and clothes* 

BuF. We shall be bound to pray for you. 

1 Wen. Go arm the knight, while I prepare the 
Lady of the Lake. [Put the armonr on Buffonie; the 
petticoat and waistcoat on GunoEON. 

GuD. I doubt we shall not pass the istreet for the 
scoundrel boys. 
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BuF. Put it on. Gudgeon, and be thankful. Any 
tiling to hide thy nakedness, good Gudgeon. 
GuD. I have played ntaid Marian ere now. 

1 Wem. So, now you are provided my honored Don. 
BuF. We kindly thank your good ladyships, we shall 

be bound to pray for you. 'Tis not so cold as *twas. 

2 Wem. Come, march, my valiant Hector! 

1 Wen. Nay foith, here is each of them an old pair 
>f slippers, too. 
BuF. Good-be-w*yc, my honorable young ladies. 

[Mxeunts Buf. and Quo. 
Ba. So now let's in and share. [Exeuni omnei. 

Enter Arratus, Carlo, Theocrive, and 

Leucippus. 

Ar. I wonder at this! — when saw you him iasti 

Xev. Some three hours since^ when leaving him at 
i play, whilst we went to dispatch some business in the 
dty, at our return we missed him. 1 perceived some 
lifiference betwixt him and a blade o' the town, and 
loabt the sword hath disputed it 

Car. *Tis most like that's it, he is resolute. 

The. Must I then be so unhappy.^when I first be- 
^n to cherish love, to lose its wished-for object! 

Ar. Grieve not, lady, I hope all is welL 

The. I doubt his valour will betray him to some 
kesperate quarrel, in whose fury all my hopes of him 
nay perish. 

Car. I will go send my servants abroad; we can- 
lot be too careful of his safety. 

Ar. Trouble not yoursd^ Sir, I have took order. 
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Enter BcFroHii and Godoeoit^ 

BuF. Ah! — ah! — ready to die with cold. 

Ar. What have we here? a prpic^^iie to tiiemisk 
of witches? 

Car. Some intended i^rt, without qneatioii, which 
now will come out of season. 

BuF. Ha* ftjvgot me nuncle? — I am joor poor kins- 
man. 

Ar. Thou art my shame, and makeatme grieve that 
I entertained a thought of raising thee [e'er 

So much beyond the pitch of thy deserts^ 

The. Let not your anger. Sir, 
Add weights to his unhappiness. 

Ar. Sure she is bewitched! — You are a moving ad- 
But so it render him not lost within [vocate! 

The place he did in your affections hold, 
I shall be easily wrought to pardon him. 

The. That were a love too much depending on 
The accidents of fortune, to be thought 
Worthy of him — I on this armour look 
As spoils got from some conquered enemy; 
His garments lost by 8tealtb> not from him took 
By any ibrce of man. 

BuF. SheJ9 in the right, nunde— My brother colonel 
stole them, whilst n^y squire and I scaled the waUs. 

Tkb. I thought *twas some such- desperate attenpt; 
Let me disarm thee, love, and see thy woomIs. 

Car. Rai<e ar<^t! Ms philter woiiks wonders. 

Ar. He hath met with some dieats for knights, and 
the nails of wfaoTe» for steel. ^ 
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. Let me wipe off the blood, and thy poor ser- 

00. 

« I will not trouble you, mistress; I use to 

cli slight wounds as this by washing them in 

^TD water. 

. I had rather go in, out of the cold. 

Thou makest me bluidi, unmannered fool ! why 

t with more thankfulness embrace the tender 

love ? Leucippus, have them in, and see them 

lore clothed. I can impute as much to youth's 

Eurity as others can ; but if he leave not tins, my 

ay ruin what my love hath built 

. 1 hope your wisdom. Sir, will look on this 

an error, which correcting age 

isily reform. 

. This is an ill sign— I doubt he will qfwndalL 

I shall do much for your sake, lady. 

n and see him; though it were amsst 

ke him mend^it is to laugh sA tliia* 

[Exeunt onm€9> 



END or ACT III. 
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ACTIV. 



Enter the King in a night gawn; two Pages with lightt, 
one bearing the picture 0/ Heroin a, and the' other of 
EuRioN E ; they set down the light and pictures ; and 
exeunt Pages. 

King. BEGONE, and let me gaze myself to marble 
Oh! I have losttlie quiet of my soul, [here. 

All peaceful harmony.— My eyes have sacked » 
A subtle poison, and dispersed it through 
My^ouFs overflowing rivulet. Oh! Heroina, . 
I have defiled those noble thoughts in which ■ 
I should have clothed the memory of this. 
Fain would I smother this proud flame. 
But vainly strive, — 

It hath laid hold on reason's battlements. 
This is Heroina's— [Loohs on her picture. 

The same whose iair idea until now 
I only entertained within my thoughts; 
And must I let this glorious angel fly 
From the polluted temple? I must-^ 
Here lies a spell that charms me. 

[Opens Eurione's picture. 
What did I say?— 
Pardon, thou fair comman dress of my soul. 
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I did blaq[>heme— this sacred beauty is 

Fit for Loye*8 highest altar; where my hearty 

If sacrificed, dies in enthean fire. 

Pure as the elements, when quintessenced 

Into perfection, shall conmiunicate 

To bodies glorified. 

These bloodless shadows hold no symmetry 

In their prc^rtion, this interior orb 

Sits like a smaller planet near the sun. 

I should not thus sharpen a scorpion's sting 

If not already basilisked to death. 

But I, like Atlas, vainly struggle to 

O'erthrow a world of fancy. — I'm resolved. 

[Knocks; enter Page; gives him a letter. 
Conviey this speedily to Oroandes. 
The cure is dangerous; but where the sharp disease- 
Breathes nought but desperation, 'tis in vain 
Through reason's lembick to extract our thoughts. 
Muffled in clouds of sin and shame I go 
To fitope for light, or sink in endless woe. [Exif^ 

Enter Vanlore, leading in Theocrine. 

The. Be not too confident, my Vanlore, 
They *re desperate gamesters 
That throw their whole stock at one trembling cast 
If in this morning's progress we are masked. 
Time ne'er will lend a beam to light us forth 
Of sorrow's subtle labyrinth.— Should thy plot. 
Cramped with prevention, halt behind thy hopes,' 
And I be married to this wretch — we may 

Vol III. N 
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Go then aside, and sacrifice our tean. 
Our fruitless tears, unto those gods for whom 
We have prepared our holy tows— but aaW 
Must meet in wann embraces. 

Vait. Do not doubt 

The powerful influence of our stars.— -Should what 
I have prepared to combat their design 
Be by some sullen spy betrayed, I have 
Fitted a friend, ordamed for action in 
This comic scene, whose sword hath glistered ^moigst 
A throng of braver enemies than they ; 
By whose assistance, if they durst oppose, 
ru cut the cordage of that hand, although 
Before the altar, that lays hold on thee. 

The. I would not have that silver-feathered dove, 
On whose pure wings we first raised our a£fectioo. 
Her yet immaculate pinions dip in blood. 

Van. Yet must we not 

Tamdy let vultures prey upon our hearts. 
I hear thy father— [Cmtgih withm* 

And must betake myself to canting. 

Enter Caklo, Servant leading him. 

Car. Oh! oh! chl 

Help me, good doctor. 
Oh this tormenting gout ! my Joint! are i^dked. 

Van. Mark you monsieur — you must be^paesant 
till my me-di-cine can operate. 

Cab.. Oh I I can hold t» longer, set me down softly, 
Geofrey. 
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Van. And lay up de leg sh-finee, here on de cush- 
oone — 8o— no, easy now? 

Car. Not much— 4iot much— How now» girl? Hast 
thou sent to invite thy guests f 

The. I have» Sir, but doubt your want of health will 
much obstruct their mirth. 

Car. We'llhavethefewer,girl»twills8vecharges: 
I do not like these costly feasts, they but undo young 
couples.-^Oh my joints]— -Doctoc, we shall have your 
company? 

Van. Me be very sorry» me cannot be your servant. 
But de number of de patients dat call upon me-— 

The. We shall excuse you, Sir ; but could your time 
permit, you should be ranged with the bestof ourfiriends. 

Van. Me humbly tank you, madam. [courtly. 

The. We will be free, though my husband foe not 

Cab. Not courtly, sayest? Marry, the better, wendi; 
it puts me in h<^ I shall not hve to see thee want; the 
swaggering gallant goes out like a snu£^ when the 
constant house-keeper gives the best light at last— Oh 1 
di! oh! my pain is intolerable. I would not have him 
hearken to this paltry poetry, nor visit harlotry play- 
houses: let his employments be to read the statutes— > 
oh! — 'twill do him good— the knavery of a lawyer, or 
the cunning of a bankrupt, shall never undo him* 

Van. And tose, as I have heard, be diseases epide- 
mical ; but be de law de special antidote? 

Car. Tis our last refuge, but in these parts notttior- 
oughly prosecuted. I have now at the least fifty suits - 
depending, and many of them I Imow to be poor ras- 
cals, and not able to pay ;— oh ! now^now«-and yet I 
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can have no further i^ecompense than throwing them in 
gao1«-oh my knee !— where they shall li&till they rot, if 
they pay not 

Enter a Servant 

Ser. Some tradesmen, Mrs. Theocrine, desire to 
speak with you. {Exit Thocrine. 

Car. Do not buy thy garments too gaudy; gold is 
better in thy purse than on thy back. Take example 
by thy ^ed father, Theocrine. Oh! now it tugs a- 
gain— now — now. 

Van. Be of good comfort— it is but de acerbity of 
de humor: I will to my potion-mixers and prepare de 
richest ingredients. 

. Car. I think an ointment of good foot oil were good; 
ij; is cheap and easily got: I would not be at too much 
charges— Lead me in, Geofrey, — oh! — Farewell, good 
doctor— oh I — Thisdouble charges will undo me. [Exit. 

Van. Thou ne'er wilt be so happy, wretch^ miser. 
To Jiave that file polish thy cankered soul ; 
The generous spirifs punishment would be 
To thee the effects of mercy. Is Theocrine, 
My virtuous Theocrine, descended from 
So vile a father? Sure her mother was 
Some angel clothed in flesh, that could not be 
Comqpted with the affinity of vice; 
Else had the rudeness of his nature planted 
Some thorns within that paradise, which now 
The amorous myrtle's tender branches dress 
Ip such soft lovely robes:— her passions are 
Sharpened with anger, but like thorns placed 
To guard those roses — virgin modesty ; 
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Nor caQ pale fear in her more refuge seek, 

Than to improve the lilies on her cheek. r 

Enter Theocrine. 
The. Come, follow me, Vanlore. 
I have prepared thy habit — let*s hasten. [Ex. omnes^ 

Enter Buffonie, Gudgeon, Creon, and 

Leucippus. 

Cre. Fie, fie, not ready yet ! and to be a bridegroom 
ere break of day ! 

BuF. 1 cannot tie my bond strings. 

Leu. Assist him. Gudgeon. — 'Sdeath, what doest 
gape for? 

GuD. Cham't thoroughly awaked yet: chad rather 
be at whome again, a-keeping of sheep; th^re chad 
time to fetch out my full sleep, here cham tottered up 
all hours of the night 

Cre. Why, thou doest not grumble, rascal? give me 
—come, pox on thy gouty fingers, they are fitter to 
tie sacks. 

GuD. Tis no matter for your frumps; chontbethus 
abused long; chill get me home, and be a paltry serv- 
ing man no longer, to lick trenchers and live upon scraps. 

Leu. Why, how now, slave! wert thou ever thus 
fine before? 

GuD. Yes, in a pranked suit, *tis much credit, sure! 
— e*en as much as the slit in our hawked bullock's ear, 
or a mark in the side of a sheep. 

BuF- Come, tutor, now come help me truss my 
pcHnts. Chwas never thus troubled mthbarosasfi^. 
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myself before; an this be the fruit of marriage, I will 
marry no more yet in haste. If my nuncle had been a 
man as other men be, he might ha' married her his- 
sel( and ha' saved me this labour: but no matter, Gud- 
geon, we'll have a bout at trull-me-dems, when the 
parson hath done. 

Efiter ARRAtus. 

Ar. I, to my grief, have heard all this, 
Unmannered slave! Are these the fruits of all 
My ill-bestowed expenses? I see it hes not 
r the power of art to polish thee: I have 
Ransacked the city for the choicest wits; 
They racked invention to improve thy knowledge^ 
And yet thou still remainest a senseless block. 
Pox on your ugly looks— you sleqpish clown. 
Pull up thy spirits— or, by heaven— [Kiek$ him. 

GuD. Master, give the testy old fool a clout o* the ear. 

Ar« What! art thou barking counsel to himf Ne- 
ver were there such a couple of whelps harled toge» 
ther : hell take you both for muddy slaves. I *11 rather 
leave iriy revenues in tbe walls of an hospital, or build 
temples for the next&ction to pull down, than bestow 
it on such a puppy. 

Cre. 'Twill become your discretion. Sir, to smother 
your anger for the present; let this day's business be 
passed over ere you nourish the flame: then, if you 
see no reformation, we shall not counsel to aught yoor 
judgment tipproyes not of. 

Lbu. Should you so untimely vnthdraw your love, 
his diagfBoe would reflect on your rq>utatiQn. 
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Ar. You shall prevail ibr this once. Come, sirrah^ — 
see tby bdiaykmr redeem thy credit; or thou art lort. 

GuD. Lost! hey! — *ti8 no matter an we were hoth 
lost, 80 we coald find some of our old mates again — 
Ich can*t abide these courtnowles. lExeunt am. 

Enter Zannazarro, leading Glorianda; Oroan- 

DBS, EVRIOME. 

Zan. Must we part here? 

Glo. Yes; there are some ceremonies yet to come, 
— Ere you enter fiirthen 

Oro. To-morrow night 

No cherubim will guard the gates that lead 
Unto our blissful thrones. These ivory temples 
Willy dedicated both to Janus» stand 
Open in all the civil wars of love. 

EvR. How, Oroandes!— thou art wanton, friend; 
We yet are clothed in thoughts as pure and white 
As new-created vestals.— Such discouise 
Will not be harmony, when, fettered in 
Your bridal beds, we wiUing captives he. 

Oro. Nor discord* my Eurione. — The modest blush 
Corals the virgin cheek no longer than 
The treacherous light betrays her to the view 
Of the delighted paranymphs. 
The curtained bed present? unknown delightB» 
Clothed in unpractised nature; which, improved 
By Love's assimilating virtue, warms 
The unformed embryo into full blown joy. 

Eur. What shall I call this?— experimental, or ima* 

Oro. Thy virtue best knows what. [gioary. 



1 84 love's victory. Act If.. 

Glo. I see, my lord, the active wars a£ford 
Some time to melt in passive thoughts, your steel 
Soft love may polish to a looking glass. 

Eur. Yesy and work the waving plume into a ^wv 

GiiO. The stubborn helmet into lawn» and strew 
Bodkins and pins for rapiers round their beds. 

Zan. Why, ladies, though we have been 
Immured in steel, wc are no Cyclops yet: 
Our joints are supple, though not weak as those^ 
Whose knees are oftener to his mistress bowed 
Than to his god; who measures out his life 
In wanton galliards, and a fiddlestick 
Knows better how to handle than a swords 
No stand of pikes their brbtled squadrons place 
About our chins ;> nor are our lips hedged in 
With quickset beards which thatch a Scythian*s face; 
The soldier, when he - th stewed his bowels in 
The blood and sweat of enemies, is then 
Most fit to kiss the balmy lips of peace; 
His fresh and lusty appetite digests 
What glutted courtiers surfeit on, and makes 
Their Jabor his ref^hing exercise. 

Glo. We cannot doul:^ tiie softness of your limbs 
As long as fiints will break on feather beds. 

Zan. Tliy active wit, my Glorianda, sports 
lu our rude fancies* deserts. 

Oro. Let her, friend; to-morrow night she must,. 
Impaled within ihe narrow circle of 
Thy arms, be barred that liberty; and then 
Her world of virgin thoughts will all conclude 
In the.possession of Elysium^* 
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Her lilies and thy laurel both will be 
<y€ftopped by Cupid's myrtles. The Phcenix 
And warlike eagle to a wilderness, 
Untrod by fancy's future steps, may Ayr 
Whilst Venus' doves »e harboured in your breasts. 

Enter Page, 

Page. My lord— 

Oro. To me !•— thy business? {Page gives him a letter. 
From his majesty. , ■ ' ' 

It nought contains but what must be obeyed. 

Page. I shall return that answer, Sir. [Es^it, 

Oro. They must not see tliis, it may contain 
News that may ruffle all their calm delights. [Aside, 

Eur. Wh9t was this fellow's business, Oroandes? 

Oro. The king hath sent for me. Go, virgih friends. 
This night lie shivering in your native ice; 
The blooming spring approaches, which mui^ diange 
Your snow to beds of roses. — Good night ; 
Blest angels cla^ tlieir wings about your beds. 

[Exit Oroaitdes. 

Zan. Come, I '11 only wait you to your chamber door, 
And there— leave my best wishes to attend you farther. 

[Exeunt severally. 

Enter the Priest of Hymen, two Maids leading Bur- 
FOHiE, Creon atid Leucippus leading Thsogrine^ 
Carlo borne in a Chair, Arratus with lights and 
Attendants. 
Car. Carry me gently: —oh that my pain should so 

vex me at this good time ! 
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Bfinf came to ike middle rf the staff e^ the eonilei hf^n 
to W0X oHtfJU^ee of hffkt within the eurtmnp Van- 
lore in manner of a ghost t^ppearSf mnd suddenljf 
draws haeh within the curtain^ 
Pa. What prodigiei are tfaeae? 
Ar. The light aj^ars again. 
Car. It is some spectrum. 
Bur. I hope the devil wont forbid the bdnns. 

He appears again, at which the bearers, letting fdU 
Carlo^s chair, run hastily forth, all hu Carlo, who 
lies sprawling on the ground; tp him enters one dis- 
guised in a dreadful shape, representing the Devil* 
Dsy. Prepare, prepare, 
I come to bear 
Thy body where 
No eye shall e*er 
Behold thee more, but those that share 
Witli thee in everlasting care. 
Car. Oh ! oh ! I cannot rise; some good body save me 
Dsy. Come, come away; [from the spirit 

Hell hates delay, 
I sent the day, 
I dare not stay. 
Least hght my ugly form betray; 
Ghosts may not see what mortals may. 
The. [o^e.] Begone, foul fiend, there are some saving 
Of mercy yet hang over him, and stc^ [drops 

Thy eager haste. 
Dev. Oh, do not waste 
Thy time in the air; heaven his eternal doom 
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Hath sealed with orphans.* blood, but will no room 

For such damned souls admit 

Thou art called up to sit. 
Circled with glory, 'midst the blissful thrones; 
But he cast down— down, where in hollow groans 

His sins shall still complain. 
The. Tears will wash o£f their stain, 
There need no flames to purge them. Live, live then. 
But only to repent on earth; which when 

Performed, come rest with me. 
Car. Where art? oh, let me see. 
The. That is not in my power to grant; to thin 
Unbodied air I am resolved, which in 

This region only hovers 

Till time and late discovers 
What will become of thee. Dev. What but to go 
With me where floods of flaming sulphur flow 

Through dark and sooty caves. 

Where endless madness raves; 
Where living flame in everlasting night 
Still dying bums, but burning gives no light? 

The busy furies there 

His restless bed prepare 
Of molten gold, spread o'er with burning flakes. 
Curtained with horror, and begirt with snakes. , 

Then cease, and haste unto 

Those white souls that have flew 
Above my reach, which I have only power 
To envy, not to hurt The. But can the hour 

Not be awhile prolonged? 
Dev. Then destiny were wronged. 
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Shukinff his chains, he runs Unoards hini, at which enien 
the Priest in his pontifical ornaments; as he begins 
to read^ the Devil, roaring, runs forth* 
P&. I thought thou durst not stand to encounter with 

so brave an enemy as this. INoise withiUf at whUk 
Carlo rising, runs halting forth. Exit Priest. 

Enter Vamlor£» Theocrine* and two Bandits. 

Van. They're gone^ and too much frightened to 
return in haste. 

The. Our plot hatli equal to our wishes thrived; 

Van. I am indebted, brave bandits, to you; 
But will requite it in the like attempt. 
Whene'er occasion shall require my aid. 

1 Ban. We are so much. your creatures. Sir, that 'tis 
The child of duty, when our gratitude 
Offers all service to so loved a master. 

Van. Time will admit but small commerce of wordsy 
My actions still shall speak me your's. 

Th e. Dear Vanlore, let 's begone v 
They will pursue lis soon as they 've collected 
Their yet unraUied spirits. . 

Van. Thou 9rt the loadstone, Theocrine, by whose 
Attractive power the . compass of my thoughts. 
Directed by thy wit, thdr needle,. steers 
My almost shipwrecked hopes, into ^pale 
And quiet hairbouff of content \fixeun^ omnts. 

jEnnter Oroakdes alone,. reading a note. 
Orq. TheUour-r-fii^; Uie i^HGe-rthe fMti beneath 
The hermit's rock. 
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1 have not missed in either circumstance. 

Unless my haste anticipated time. It yet is not full five. 

The morning hath not lost her virgin blush. 

Nor step but mine soiled the earth's tinselled robe. 

How full of heaven this solitude appears. 

This health^l comfort of the happy swain; 

Who, from his hard but peaceful bed roused up. 

In 's morning exercise saluted is 

By a full choir of feathered choristers. 

Wedding their notes to the enamoured air. 

Here Ni^ture, in her unafifected dress. 

Plaited with vallies, and embossed with hills. 

Enchased with silver streams, and fringed with woods. 

Sits lovely in her native russet; whilst 

Lame Art, to hide her known deformity < 

With painting, surfeits each discerning eye. 

• • 

JErUer the King disguUed, 
Oro. *Tis he, but strangely changed* 
King. Oroandes, youVe now a loyal subject 
Oro. All my ambition ne'er flew higher, Sir, i 
Than in that region of your thoughts to thrive. " 

King. There it was grown to full maturity. 
Ere thou wrotestman, my Oroandes; but J must, • 
Like wanton Nero, either ruin all 
The glorious structure of thy hopes, or kve 
Imprisoned, in thy loyalty. Thy life, ^ 

Till now my strongest fortress, is become 
The fatal engine of my ruin. 

Oro. Heaven ! what have I done to merit this? 
King. Nothing, but been too virtuous, aodby that 
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Centered affections which I must remoTe, 
Or shake thee into chaos. 

Oro. This language blasts me : sure^ I haTe Aodn' 
Ponderous enough to buoy your vengeance up 
Unto this dangerous height. Did I but think 
One viper lodged in my remotest thought, 
I*d tear each fibre of my heart to find 
The monster forth ; and, in my blood embalmed, 
Throw it as far as life*s short span can reach; 
But Heaven my witness is, no flame of zeal 
But hath been your*8 i* the second magnitude: 
My vows, of kin to those I paid the gods. 
My prayers, but love and duty-^fired into 
A holy calenture. Yet, if all this. 
Like a small star's kind influence governed by 
A regal planet's cross aspects, must drop 
Its &ding beams into that house of death. 
Your fierce destructive anger, let me show 
The latitude of my obedience, in 
i)ying at the conmiand of him for whom 
I only wish to live. Did all my friends 
Look on the object through their tears, the ghost 
Of my dead mother, capable of grief 
As of eternity, and yet clothed in 
Humanity's most firail affections; all 
Those rivulets of 'Sorrow idiould not wash 
The sanguine stain of my resolves, so they. 
If executed, could procure a calm 
In this high tempest of your soul. 

King. Thy virtue fiithonis not my depth of guil^ 
Such i prevention of my anger would 
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Only exchange the acthre passioD for 
Sorrow as insupportable; those characters. 
Which must unfold the sables of my soul. 
Are in dark hierogljrphics hid, through which. 
Thy strength of judgment cannot pierce. 

Oro. You speak in misty wonders, Sir ; such as lead 
My apprehension into wild meanders. 

King. This will unriddle all our doubts— Draw. 

Oro. Against my sovereign ! An act so wicked would 
Retort the guilty steel into my breast 
Fear never yet marbled a coward's blood 
More than obedience mine: that breath hath locked 
In ice the panting channels of my heart. 
No spirits dare from their cold center move. 

King. Will you deny— when I commandf 

Oro. Pardon me, royal Sir; had such a voice 
Legitimated my attempts, I had 
Not paused at the encounter of a dangei^^ 
Horrid as all the wars of the elements. 
When ruffled into storms, could present: 
I would bestride a ckmd with lightning charged, 
In*s fidl career affront a thunderbdt, 
Leap through the cleHs of eaithqoakes, or attempt 
To prop the ruins of a falling rock. 
Yet count all tliis my happiness, so I 
Met death in the white robes of loyalty. 
But to encounter such a ghastly foe. 
In the black shadow of rebellion, shakes 
The strongest piHars of my soul. Yon are niy king f 
My kmg— whose ftoWns'slloitld'be 
More dreadful tome, tiianoraculous truths 
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When threatening sudden ruin; your sacred persoit .. 
Is circled with divinity, which, without reverence ^ 
To touch, is sacrilege; to look on, sin; 
Unless each, glance is ushered with a prayer* . 
Kings are but.living temples, wherein isy 
As in the nation's center, tlie chief seat 
Of their protecting god: and shsdl I, then,. 
Pollute my hands in blood, whose every di^qp 
Would swell my country's tears into a flood? . 

King. Are my attempts prized at so cheap a rate? - 
Wears not my sword a danger on its point. 
As well as thine ?->Draw, or I shall conclude 
'Tis fear, not loyalty, that charms thy hand. 

Oro. This stirs my hlood : — were you a private maii» 
That only had his better genius to 
Protect him, though allied to me. by all 
The ties of nature and of friendship, yet 
Being thus far urged, our swords long since should have 
Made known whose stars the brighter influence had. 

Kino. I have unfettered all those legal bonds— draw : 
For thy denying now but slights my power. 

Oro. Then, suice there's no evasion, [Draws* 

Witness, ye gods, my innocence is wronged! 
But, gracious Sir — [Kneeb 

Before I fall, or stand-— less fortunate 
To see your overthrow, oh let me know 
What fete, what cruel fate, hath robbed me of . 
The treasures of your love. I never yet 
Sullied my soul with any thought that might 
Deserve your hate; Heavenjs my. faithful witness, . 
1 harbour none of you, but such as are 
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More Aidl ofi/bsd than those pure orisons. 

Which martyred saints mix with their dying groans. 

King. And must such goodness die! — know, noble 
I am so ^r from calling it desert [youth. 

In the^ that hath unsheathed my sword, that, in 
This midnight storm of fancy, I can shed 
Some drops of pity too, pity to change 
So true a subject for a treacherous guest. 
I come not rashly to attempt thy life. 
But long have struggled with my hot desires; 
Stood fiery trials of temptations, which 
Have sublimated reason, till it's grown 
Too volatile to foe contained within 
My brain, that over-heated crucible. 
I -am diseased, and know no way to health 
But through a deluge of thy blood. 

Qro. There needs not then this storm to break down 
The bays that verge the crimson sea — this stroke 
Shall open all the sluices of my blood. 

King. Hold! — or else thou robb'st me of my fixed 
There is a cause— [resolves. 

Commands me die in the attempt, or kill thee. 

Oro. Dear Sir, reveal it; 

That, ere I fall, my penitential tears 
May from that leprous crime expunge my souL 

King. Alas, brave youth ! thy innocence needs not 
The laver of a tear; thy candid thoughts 
White as the robes of angels are, but mine — 
The dress of devils. I that should protect 
Am come to rob my best of subjects— to rob 

Vol. III. o 
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Thee of thy dearest treasure. I know thy love 
To £adr Eurione, inseparable 
As goodness fh»n a deity ; yet must 
Deprive thee of this darling of thy lOnL 

O&o. Witii pardon, rc^al Sir, I cannot think 
The Cyprian princess is so soon forgot; 
With whom compared, my poor Eurione^ 
Though bright to me» to more discerning eyea 
Shines dim as the pale moon, when she lets fidl 
Tlirough a dark grove her melancholy beams. 

King. Dost thou affect her, yet dii^raise a beauty 
That in its orb contracts divinity! 
This profanation, what had else been sin 
Will render meritorious. Guard thyself. 

[Theyfightf the King woundei 

Oro. Hah! thou bleedest 

Kino. Oh, but too slowly-^if your wound admits 
No other medicine, this will ne*er be balm. 

IFight agaiuy the King wounded* 

Oro. I doubt that thrust. 

King. It was a gentle one, and hath concluded 
The business that we met for. 
Now we are friends again— friends till death. lFdlli» 

Oro. Oh, do not faint; 
Call up your spirits, Sir, there yet is hope of lifis. 

King. None-^ny vital powers fail— their heavy lidi 
My eyes are bowing to eternal night. 
My heart beats thick alarums, yet can rally 
No troops of scattered spirits.~Oh— oh— I faint! 

O&o. And I grow wild with horror-^wilder than 
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A flame provoked by angry winds. 

What shall I do? or whither fly. 

To leave behind me this pursuing guilt ? [Noiie within* 

King. Oh! oh! begone, begone, Oroaudes, 
Some company draws near. 
Mayest thou live long and hiq[ypy in the embraces 
Of her whom I unjustly strove to have! 
My dying wishes wait upon your joys. 

Oro. Angels attend your latest hour! I go 
From hence, but to my everlasting woe. [JBbn^. 

Enter four Bandits* 

1 Ban. *Sdeath, V\\ not lose my shares 

d Ban. Nor 1, by heaven, although I search 
For what*s my own through my opposer*s blood. 

SBan. *Swounds! what, d'ye quarrel finr trifles? Pox 
on you for covetous rascals, take all mine. 

4 Ban. And mine too, so you will be content. 

iB AN. Another prize, the spoil of this will reconcile us» 

2 Ban. He bleeds!— Sh-ho— he stirs not— Let *s strip 
him 

3 Ban. There *s life in him. Let *s bear him off. 1 
have heard the captive lady speak of a precious cordial 
she hath; if it recover him, his ransom may be better 
worth than these gaudy clothes. 

4 Ban. Here, lend your hands. 

\They lay the body on a cloah, and exeunt. 

Enter Buffonie and Gudgeon. 
BuF. Oh, Gudgeon, we are undone, there is no re- 
covering of her: what shall I do for aaothex -wS&^X 
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GuD. Shall I let her cry, master. 

BuF. Ah! do, good careful servant; some of these 
honest people may chance to know of her: aloud» good 
Gudgeon. 

GuD. [Mounts onastoolJ] O yes— O yes— O yes— 
If any man in city, town, or country, can tell any tid- 
ings of a strayed lady — 

EnUr Arratvs and Carlo. 

A*. What's this? a Jiobby-horse dance? 

BuF. Oh! no. Sir. — Good nuncle, be quiet. My 
man Gudgeon is only making known my loss. 

Ar. Is this thy grief, unpohshed clown? 

BuF. Why should I cry myself, as long as I had a 
man? 

Ar. Thou art a scandal which will ever stick 
Like a corroding cancer on my name. Be gone 

[Kicks him. 
Back to thy rustic father, and there spend 
Thy time 'mongst beasts less savage than thyself. 

BuF. Why then, farewell! A turd for all such nun- 
cles. Come, Gudgeon, we*ll e*en go home to plough 
again. 

GuD. Ay, and whistle better tunes than e'er we 
learned at court Exm Buffonie and Gudgeon* 

Enter u Messenger. 
Car. Oh save me, brother! here comes the ghost 
Mess . My lord Arratus, you are suddenly expected 
at the court 
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Ar. Why, good friend; what's the matter? 

Mess. The king and my lordOroandes are missing.. 

Car. How! lost! I hope my daughter's messenger 
hath not transported them. Was it a ghost carried 
them away, friend? Speak, man. — I hear them still. 

Mess. 1 come not to jest, Shr— My lord, are you 
ready? 

Ar. I will follow thee. — How am I perplexed ! Come, 
brother, I will see you to your chamber. 

Car. We will not go through the gallery, the place 
smells of brimstone. [Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Zannazarro, Glorianda, and 

ElTRFONE. 

Zan. How sad a change is this! This morning was 
Appointed for more joyfUl interviews. 

Glo. When last night's slumbers robbed our wake- 
ful hopes 
Of the delicious births of fency, *twas 
With feirer promises; else our closed eyes 
Had not been then made flood-gates to these tears. 
PoorEurione! I fain would comfort thee. 
But my own griefs make me a stranger to 
That balmy language. 

Zan. Dear sister, thy passions are too violent ;^ 
The messengers are not yet all returned. 
Nor have we spoke with Arratus; some of which 
May happily bring news of them. 

Glo. They may, Eurione; stifle ypur passions until 
then. 
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Enter Abjiatus. 

Zan. My lord, you either come to share ia grief 
With us, or ease our's by some blest discovery. ' 
You Ve heard what royal mineral let fly this dan^f 

A&. Our sovereign's lost? 

Glo. Too sad a truth! 

Ar. My largest intelligence lies within the walbof 
the city, and there he hath not yet been heard of. h 
none with him, my lord? 

Zan. Yes, — Oroandes. 

Ar. I will go have the city searched. 

Eur. That hath already proved a fruitless labor. 
Vain as the glimmerings of our hope, they're gone 
Beyond the reach of our industrioiis case. 
Some cruel fate hath laid an ambush to 
Betray the strength of all our joys in them. 

Enter Messeng^* 
Zan . Here conies our last of hopes ; ugesik thy saccen* 
Mess. Not good, my lord; we've traversed all the 
That circle lofty Eryx, and yet seen [fields 

No cheerful beam of wished inteUigence. 
We left no traveller unasked, no cottage lay 
So unfrequented but we found it out^ 
Aud into strict examination took 
Its rustic owner. Yet our journey was 
Oft, by the dangerous excursions of 
Troops of bandits^ obstructed; safe from whom 
Our speed, not strength, conveyed us. All we foui^ 
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Worthy to fix an observation, was 
A place beneath the hermifs rock; which, stained 
With store of blood, did by that blush confess 
So late a guilt, no cloud had, since 'twas shed. 
Dropped tears enough to wash it off; we searched 
The purple grass, but no vestigia found, 
'Less this may do it, to inform us whence it came. 
[Shows a bloody handkerchief, which they find to 
be the King's 

Eur. Oh my prophetic fears! 

Zan. Our sorrows are confirmed. 

Glo. They are— in bloody characters. 

Ar. I will go and secure the citadel, and cry trea- 
son. [Exit, 

Zan. Sorrow outgrows all my resolves. 

Eur. And my heart rents with this divided gnef. 

Zan. This is an act of these untamed bandits. 
These plagues of Sicily ; but if the force 
Of Syracuse can bay their power, we'll have 
Their heads to build a temple o'er his grave* 
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Tlie King led in hy a Bandit, Heroin a preparing to 

dress him. 

K I NG. I Ve now got strength enough to render thanks 
Unto the fair preserver of my life. 
Where ii she. Sir? 

Her. Here, ready to second my first weak endeavours. 

King. They then were strengthened by some power 
The common reach of art; my weakness else [above 
Had yet confined me to my sickly bed. 

IHe sits whilst she dresses him. 

Ban. Let me assist you, lady. 

Her. Your change of color argues faintness. Sir; 
This will recal your spirits. [Gives him a cordial. 

D'ye feel no alteration? 

King. Yes, my spirits stir as if they would shake off 
The sluggish weight of weakness; I am grown 
Active as if the vigorous strength of youth 
And health were wedded in my heart; my blood 
Runs as it scorned to be confined within 
The channels of my veins, yet b allayed 
By the even temper of my soul. Sure this 
Rare cordial was some deity's rich gift. 
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King. Your care can have no satis&ction but 
A loyal servant's prayers. [Exeunt om. 

Enter Oroandes and a Surgeon, 

Org. Not find the body, sayest? 

SuR. Noy Sir: — yet by the large efiusion of his blood 
Had a too sad assurance of the place. 
Some mountaineers have certainly conveyed 
His body thence to burial; those bloody characters 
Are arguments of no less ill than death. 

Oro. Then I am lost eternally — lost to all 
That bears a show of goodness ; heaven and earth 
Will botli strive to forget they ever 'knew 
A soul deformed with wickedness like, mine. 
My feverish sins dry up the dews of mercy 
In their descent, and blast all virtue that 
Approaches near me. I shall never find 
A saint in heaven, or friend on earth, but will. 
As a dire prodigy, created to 
Scatter infection through the world, forsake 
My hated company, as fit to mix 
With none but the society of devils. 

SuR. Sir, I wish I in aught else could serve you. 

Oro. I thank thee, friend. lExit Surgeon. 

Heavens! 
What an unwieldy monster am I grown. 
Since by this act swelled to a regicide! 
Oh my accursed stars, that only lent 
Your influence to light me to damnation! 
Not all ^y penitential team will e*er 
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Wash off the spots from my stained soul ; this gangrene 

Is cured by no lixivium but of blood. 

My heart is lodged within a bed of snakes. 

Such as old fancies armed the furies with. 

Conscience waits on me like the frighting shades 

Of ghosts — ^when ghastly messengers of death; 

My thoughts are but the enforced retreats 

Of tortured reason to a troubled fancy. 

Hall! — am I surprised? — 

Enter Surgeon. 

SuR. Sir, not by me: — I only, finding that 
You were much troubled at this accident. 
Am come to lend you my assistance in 
Concealing of your person; until, by 
The mediation of your friends, you may 
Open these harsh obstructions of your fate. 

Oro. This is a courtesy I never merited^ 
Either from heaven, or thee — their messenger. 
My hopes are yet not wholly ruined; 1 will 
Along with thee, and in some dark disguise 
Expect the clouded rays of better things* [Exeunt 

Enter Vanlore, Tkeocrine, arid Bandits, 
Van. Now, Theocrine, I boldly may engage 

My promise for thy safety,— we are past 

All habitable places. 
The. Were not thy company my best security. 

This desert's wild iuhabitants would fright 

Me more than all my father*s scouts, to whom. 
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Without a blosli, my innocence would dare 
Disrobe my actions: now I fear no fate 
So sad as the preventing my desires. 

Van. Thou art the joy and comfort of my life. 
More cheerful than tlie sun's society 
To winter-starved Scythians.— Come, my love. 
This bed of violets courts us to repose. 
Now— now within the circle of my arms 
I grasp a geo^ by me more prized than all 
The world's five zones' embraces; now we live 
In the upper sphere of fancy, and spin out 
The evenest threads of all our mortal web. 
These are the sugared minutes of our lives. 
The balrpy drops that cure the mind's sad wounds. 

Since man lost paradise, he knew no place 

To emblem heaven, but in a woman's face. 

The. Why, thou art wanton, friend ; this is discourse 
For love that hath not outgrown infancy; 
Our's now is too mature. — 

Van. Nor ever will. When we are both grown old, 
Thy polished ivory furrowed o'er with age. 
In silver robes on beauty's ruins placed. 
Our mutual wonder still shall last: but I 
Must bind up all the gaudy flowers of love 
In threads of admiration; no epithets 
Such fragrant virtues separated from 
The general name of good, can e'er again 
Pick out and bind them in due praises up. 

The. I can be well content to hear thee talk 
On any argument, but a less pleasing 
Thou could'st not well have taken. 
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Enter a Bandit. 

Ban. *Sdeath, captain, what d* ye mean? lliisis 
no place of safety, the ways are all beset with troops 
of horse; our scouts beat in from all parts wocmded 
and bloody; if we all betake not oorselyestO oar arms 
we are lost in an instant. 

The. Oh! prithee, Vanlore, hasten hence. 

Van. I only fear thy safety. lExeunt omner* 

Enter two Banditi wounded. 

1 Ban. *Sdeath! we most be gone. 

2 Ban. Tis not our use to run. 

1 Ban. Pox on% the odds is unreasonable. 

2 Ban. *Swounds! I think they have horsed all th^ 
carters in the country ; the thick skinned rogues, my^ 
rapier could hardly pierce them. 

1 Ban. But their's pierced us; I have a wound her^^ 
yawns like a dragon — let*s hasten to a surgeon. 

Enter a Bandit hleedinff, and falls. 
8 Ban. Hell perish all the slaves! I*m killed by ^b- 
rustic dog ; and what torments me most, fall unrevengedi^ 

1 Ban. Poor brother, we would help thee, but waii'^ 
it ourselves. 

3 Ban. Yet bear me from the villains, and, if tim^ 
permits, bury me like a soldier ; I was bom of noble pa- 
rentage, but drove by want to these unlawful courses, and 
have this — this for my punishment. [One Kollews within* 

2 Ban. Hark — ^*8wounds! wediall besuqprisedhere 
right ere long {They hear off him thai fell, tmd ex. om» 
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Enter Heroina alone. 
Her. What desperate wretches do I live amongst? 
bvoraJariBBB tbem from every side? 
heir scouts bring no intelligeiKe but death 
pproaching at their backs, and yet 
hey bathe in riot, and with bloody oaths 
tab heaven betwixt each word they speak; their 

prayers 
re only for damnation, though they breathe 
heir souls forth with that fearful wish. 

Enter a Bandit, drunk. 

Ban. Damme— a short life and a merry. 'Swounds, 
we die— we die— let's be merry whilst we live. 

Her. I tremble at this villain's sight [Offers to go. 

Ban. Whither now, doxy? — 'Sdeath, you whore, 
>me hither.— Pox on your squeamish fkce; lie down, 
r I '11 cut thy throat. 

Her. You will not offer to abuse me thus? 

Ban. Damme, Til do 't an thou wert my sister; thy 
tiling shall not save thee. 

Her. Upon my knees I beg thee not to touch me. 

Ban. Thou wilt be heard better lying upcm thy back. 

Her. Thou knowest not whom thou injurest; — ^I 
m a princess. 

Ban. The better, then the boy I beget will be noble 
y the mother's side^*swounds! will you not bend? 

Her. Is none more civil near? 
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Enter the King, 
King. What villany is this? 

[Snatches forth tlie Bandifs. iword. 
Forbear, unhallowed slave I 
This weapon shall avenge her, if thou durst 
Abuse her with the least uncivil touch. 

Enter two Bandits, 

1 Ban. *Swounds, help me here; this rascal hath 
got my sword. 

2 Ban. Dares the thawed snake to sting? Deliver 
him his sword. 

King. I will, so you will promise he shall use 
It not to force resistless women's honor, 
As late he did attempt this noble virgin's; 
And, if by me not timely rescued, had 
Made it tlie prize of his overmastering strength. 

3 Ban. Must you, Sir, make conditions* 

[They both ^'aw and lay at him* 

Whilst they are fighting^ enter Vanlore and 

Theocrine. 

Van. What is the cause of this? ^ 
Sheath your swords. 

That man that dares proffer another blow, 
Forfeits his life for tribute to my sword. 

Her. This was a timely rescue; and hath, by 
The fair redemption of my honor, more 
Than satisfied all those arrears, your Jife 
Did stand engaged in to my useful art 
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King. The brightest stars that ruled my fate did light 
Me to the blest employment; but had aU 
Set, ere their influence had attained its end. 
Had not this gentleman's assistance lent - 
New yigor to their fading beams. 

Her. I must confess a debt of thanks to him; 
Which, if irregular opinion prove 
No enemy to his own safety, shall 
Be suddenly discharged. You may percdve, Sir, 
Hov black a storm waits on the lives of all 
Your wild associates; wherefore, if you have 
An overswaying power amongst them, choose 
The now presented opportunity 
To free you from all future fears; wh^h thus 
1*11 light you to:— -Draw up your company. 
And let those persecutors of my honor be 
My convoy to the court; you'll find a prince 
To be entreated, when your advocate 
Bears Heroina's name. 

Van. \Kneeh^ Pardon me, best of women, and impute 
My rudeness to my ignorance. 
If any service can extenuate 

Crimes of such monstrous growth, our bloods shall pay 
The iTorfeit of our disobedience in 
The not performing it 

He&. Your hopes of safety prompt me to believe. 
Coine, Sir, you shall attend us to the court 

King. I am your vassal, madam; proud to serve 
Such a command to ush^ my desires. 

Vol. III. p 
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Enter Or(Ian»sI tt&Hte« in 4he hgiHt ^m F¥r9it». 

Oro. N»t yet^net y«t ill 4iiMt;^iio disguae 
Is dark enou^ ik ewMiti ^9t ny ^ik; 
Pale aB the ghasUy I«olw <tf mte t O B dHwi ed 
It sits apdn toy oonidieiMtoi i wft tlre#e k 
No place affords that soul % risife reCrte^ 
That is pursued by k sharpm^ented m. 
The i^HospehMB nwrderer that hatii Hc^CheA his gaSf 
In royal etlBilie% all those fiirt of stale 
Cannot preserve ^tinm ti^rabliBg;-^he Io^es on 
Dejected wi^etches^ as assassinates; 
And each petition for a poniard fears. 
Yet these are n^re secni^ than I; they ftiay 
Pretend to morit in thdr wickediiesB» 
And call thar crimeis the cure of sieli^ states; 

But I am left no refbge^ less to know 

The depth of horror can no tether go. 
—Alas, poor virtue ! all thy white^winged aeal 
Is wrought into a bed of sables^ nnce 
Leaving thy heavenly didalesy I betrayed 
Myself unto these sooty goMrds of hett» 
Whose bbck flidiBbitaiilB idready cfdl 
Me one of their society. My eyes 
Are grown more killing than the basiiirii^^ 
And each vein filled with poisoD» siacA ^nint hsndi, 
These cursed haiidii( Were stBlfiod wilii royal llkvdi 
Hahf^all Hifo is tniCM<; 
But do I want more despuiaUeik yetf 
Arethdre flot fiends enough now waiting on me. 
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To guide my trembling hand until it reach 
The centre of my life? 

[Draws a sword from behind the eurtsdiu 
This fatal weapon slew my prince. 
This was his blood that stains it,— 
The blood that warmed those brows, a crown, embraced^ 
Let forth by me to embalm the earth; and in. 
Warm vapours spend the predous breath of hfe^ 
Which mounting upwards sent perfumes to heaveiib 
But now thou must be dipped in that which will 
Leave a perpetual rust upon thy steely 
More fretting than a canker;— blast all that pear it 
And, as it cools, infect the ambient ak [grows. 

With blasts more deadly than the steams of helL 
How it pants to come forth ! \S^ the swordio his hreast^ 
Hah! something stays my hand; 
My better angel sure hath left me quite. 
— Howe'er, I will not do it. 
Although that every blast of air I draw 
Be more tormenting than the gasps of death. 
No, I will live— live till developed guilt 
Makes me a pubhc spectacle of hate— and tiien 
Fall with my sins about me, when each tongMe . 
Adds to their ponderous weight a ftdl-inoathed curse. 
The subtle spirits, that Uke lightning fly . 
Thorough my blood, have not yet suffered ne 
To parle with .i^eep since the unha{^y act 
I find them something calmed» ttid will attempt 
To reconcile them in this gaitle shade. 

[Liu dawn. 
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Having lain still awhilCf enter two Bandits, 
1 Ban. We have lost our company. 
^ Ban. No matter, vve shall find the way to court; 
I fear nothing but how we shall do to live honest 

1 Ban. The place requires it not, at most *twill be 
enough to seem sa 

2 Ban. Though we never used it mnch» I doubt not 
but hypocrisy is an art easily learned. 

1 Ban. Come, let*s hasten, I would willingly see 
thee between the king and the captive princess. 
^ Ban. Her captivity is like to be our redemption. 

1 Ban. If it prove not so, we must -dmce off the stage 
in a halter. What do they call her name? 

2 Ban. Heroina, daughter to the Cyprian king, be- 
trothed ^to oar*s a long time since, when he was abroad 
in his travels. 

1 Ban. Twill be a joyful meeting unto them. 

2 Ban. Had we not had iU luck, a bandit had been 
his taster, [lliey discover Oroandes.] How now^ 
what have we here?— So ho!— what art? 

1 Ban. Tush, some drunk forester; let him aloneb 

[Exeunt Bandits. 

Or. [Rises.'] Heroina! a princess! 
And carrying to the court by bandits! 
It is the unhappy lady that was betrothed 
Unto my murdered sovereign— lighted on 
In their excursions by these renegaddes. 
Poor lady I I have spoiled her entertainment there. 
But I will follow them, and with my blood 
Crilnson the sables that must cloud the day. [Exit. 
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Enter Arratus ; servantt setting forth two thrones^ the 

one richly adorned^ the other covered in mourning: 

hefore the blaeh thtone a tablet on which a crown is 

laid on a mourning cushion; hefore the other throne 

is placed the picture of the King. 

Ar. Come'^come—see all things set in order. The 

princess is at hand — fie— fie! this is an unexpected 

trouble— away you gross witted rascal; dost not see we 

strive to paint our sorrow in chequered work. But 

this *tis when women sit at the helm of state: they 

square all court entertainments to the fashion of the last 

romance they heard. [Shout and acclamations t&ttAtn.] 

Hark ! they are entered the palace; I hear the cannon 

gooff from the forts: — Begone, and make way. 

Loud music: enter the Lord High Marshal^ his white 
rod wreathed in black ribbon; next him^ lAe King 
and Vanlore leading Heroina, her train borne up 
by Theocrine. 

At the other door, whilst a soft and melancholy music 
plays within, enter Zannazarro, Glorianda, and 
EuRTONE, all in mmiming; Zannazarro ftfi«e2f, 
and having kissed Heroina^s hand, is raised by her^ 
she saluting the other Ladies, 
Zan. The best of welcomes this sad place affords 

Waits on your grace^s entertainment. 
Glo. And we to do what service lies within 

The verge of our endeavours. 

Hei(; I Hiank you both, sweet ladies, and must first 
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Employ your service in declaring what 

These silent emblems of a sorrow mean. 

I have not seen grief in the like disguise: 

The lam«l and the funeral cypreHt here 

Have wreathed their ill met branches, tatd contend 

Whose leaves shall crown the Syracasan^i^en. 

Zaw. Wilt please you ascend your Ihrdiiey and there 
Lend your attention to the saddest story 
That e*er did yet Sicilians annak blot? 
{She oieends the throne: ZAisvAZABAodr&wi the curtain 

from before it and discovert the picture of the King. 

Zan. Behold, great princess. 
All but the memory of his living ikme 
Of Syracusa^s monarch. 

[She ewoons, and falls from ihi throne. 

Geo. Oh help^ — help the princess! 

Eur. Madam— dear madam! 

Am. Bear her forth, and give her more air.^ 

HiR. Hold !— I am better here: — ^If any thin^ 
Revive my spirits, *twill be this that puts 
Me in the mind of my deceased lord. 
Unhappy woman! first to know—* then love, 
Engage thy &ith, yet never to enjoy! 

Enter Oroah des in his own hahit^ 
Why stand you thus amazed? 

Zan. Pardon us, madam! Had the united dust 
Of some dead friend, whose memory^s near foigolf 
Visited earth in his known shqse agam. 
Our wonder could not have arrived unto 
A higher pitch. Let me embrace thee, iHendi 
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Oro. Stan4. offrrry^ i^4^r off; 
You know not wbai you tou^h: 
You safer fiur may gnpple mA a iani^ 
Or in his midnights walk aijioiit fL fiend; 
Armed witii full phia]9 of deatmctiye wnitJbu 
The gravels inhabilantB* whea folded in 
Corruption, are not more defiled than L 

Zan. What tendathk language to? 

Oro. Destruction, Zannazarro. 

Eur. How hast thou lost tiiy tempei, Oioandes?— 
Prithee lodk on me, firi^Bd; or am I grown 
A stranger to thy knowledge? 

Oro. Leave mie, Eurione; thou art of kin 
Unto those hallowed angels that did once 
Attend my jactiona; and must now, with them, 
A stranger to thy Oroandes grow. 

Eur. Neglected thus! Alas! whcve shall I weep ? 

Her. You are to me a stranger. Sir; yet in 
Your look I something read, that may concern 
Your absent prince. Colkct thoae scattered spirits 
Now roving in confusion, and relate it. 

Oro. I would, but that it hath a sound so full 
Of trembling horror, *twill unnenr^ yoiur joints. 
Yet I must do't, no other way can lead 
My soul from out this wilderness of fibesh. 
He*s murthered! 

Zjlk, Bywhomf 

Oro. This cursed hand; d* ye start? 
I thought *twould strike the blood out of your cheeks^ 
And make you paler than the act made me* 
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^Twas I— 'twas I, that, when your blooming hopes. 

Cheered with the son of mi^esty, wexe grown . 

Big with expected fitvors, did eclipse 

The glorious light in a black cloud of death. 

I cut the heartrstrings of the land, and fed 

The groaning earth with blood; whose purple had 

Been by an antient stock of ancestors 

Died into royalty. 

Van. Ungratdul slave ! Why are our swords so slow 
To execute the villain? 
- Eur. Oh hdd! believe him not — ^he raves: 
These are the births of a distempered brain. 

Oro. Thou hast but injured me, Eurione^ 
In staying their just fury. Farewell, 
Rest in Elysium, whilst I roar in hell. {l^vtufaUu 

Zan. . Oh, brother! if this be true, thou hast undone 
us all. 

Oro. True! — do not think, 
*Ti8 any natural distemper that 
Spreads this malignant vapm* through my veins, 
Which nought but the poison of my guilt corrupts. 
No— I have done it, brother. 
And you are all bound* as you love your prince. 
To see!t revenged with torments: here's a note 
Will, when Pm dead, direct you where to find him. 
And now Tve done my business on the eartti, 
ril give the first stroke to revenge, and here 

[Sets the tward to his breasts 
Open a passage for your swords to enter. [As he is of- 
, ferity to stah himself ^ the King stays his had* 

What bold hand is that? 
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King. One that here may claim a priyil^e. 

[Throws off his disguise. 
Rise, thou mirror of true loyalty. 
Ne'er higher in our favor. [They aU hneeL 

All. Our gracious sovereign ! 
Welcome!— oh welcome, royal Sir! 

King. You are all my much loved subjects, such in 
Never wbs king more blest— Madam, [whom 

Your presence crowns our blessings— now I stand 
Exalted in the zenith of my fate. 
Who would not pass a stormy night, to be 
Thus courted by a lovely glorious day? 
You all are sharers in my heart; 
But thou, my love!— [To Heroina. 

The great commandress of that royal fort 
Off with these night-piec*d curtains, no such veil 
Shall cloud the perfect beauty of our joys. 

[Pulls off the blach from the throne. 
Ascend this throne, a place too humble for 
Virtues so near allied to heaven as thine. 
Now you expect the story of my fate 
In Syracusa*s seeming widowhood; 
But the full sea of pleasure cannot yet 
Contract its swelling waves: tumultuous joys 
Cannot be reconciled into discourse. 
Till Hymen's taper to possession lights 
Our just desires, that eldest child of hope. 
-—I only have a promise to perform 
Before you all unto this gentleman. 
And then will hasten to discharge the arrears 
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I stand oigagtd in to ycmit loyally. 
Are the priaqpew^ ready? 

Van. They wait at the docxv Sv> 

KiM«. Q<», fictch them in. Hum nuHt, my dear. 
Enter two BmmiiU lmdm§ C4PLI.0. 
Meet my fint known embnce% ia tiK aeat 
Of long neglected justice. Set teth the priaaneii. 
My lord, read the indictment. 

lUadi. Vincentio Carlo^ yoa ace hone accK^ed of 
a murder committed on a SyrBcnaan gentleman; his 
name Vanlece; the act done by two aoldierB» whom 
you hired in the camp at the siege of Ardeana. Gnilty 
or not guilty? 

Cae. Not guilty, an please your good grace» Alas! 
I neyer knew the man — ^I ! Thenefore I beseech your ma- 
jesty to be good to me: lamapoor ignorant man, and 
full of grief for the loss of my only daughter. 

KiVG. That will be proved an act of your own.— > 
Read on. 

Reads. My lord Arratus, you are here accused to 
be of confederacy with Seignior Carlo^ in the murder 
of his daughter Theocrine. 

Ar^ Who, I! why, I! who dares? 

King. Bandits, lay hold of him. Where are the 
witnesses? 

Enter two Officers, leaddng Creon snd LsuciFFUi* 
going lame, and bound about the head* 
Cre. Oh! oh! so weak, I am hardly abk to go t» 
the bar. 



Act J^. love's victory. 210 

- Leu. I doubt we shall find it a haider march to the 
gallows; but this I may thank thy villany for. 

Cre. Thou Hest, rascal; tboa promptadstHietoalk 

King. Read their accusatioiia. 

Reads, Creon and Leocippus, you are here accused 
of murdering Vanlore, at the siege of Ardenna; and of 
being accessory to tbe death of Theoerine, daughter- to 
Vincentio Carlo. Guilty or not guilty? 

Cre. Not guilty, my lord: I confess^ I was with 
this villain, Leucippus, hired to do it by this wretched 
Carlo, but had no hand in the murder; it was Leucip* 
pus committed it 

Leu» I hope your majesty will not belieye him, for 
the varlet is composed of fokehood. In the death of 
Varilore, he was as &r ft>rth 98 myself; but ibr the lora 
of Theocrine, we neither of us had any hand in il It 
was a plot contrived by Carlo and my lord Arratue; 
but for what ends, we know not. 

Ar. I hope my good service to your miyesty hath 
merited better than to have my reputation tobe called in 
question by a common rogue. I prolesl I will sue tiie 
rascal for a slander; I will, ^ve:— by BBBe honor, I 
will. 

King. Swear not, my lord, by what you have abused ; 
Honor, that venerable title, was 
Slain, when to the law you forfeited your life,. 
Bleeding to death at those unworthy wounds 
Which these low actions to high titles give. 
—Stand all forth, and attend your doom! 

Car. Be merciful— oh good, my liege, be merciful! 
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• Ar. *Swoiuidi! I see I shall be cheated of my head. 

KiNcu Your actions merit none; yet since it is 
The best companion of a jodge» we*ll in 
Her virgin zone the sword of justice wear. 
PtBcover yourselves. [PuUs off the veiljrom Thvo- 

crihb; at which Vawlore dUeoveri hinuelfi 
Here are the witnesses brought to affirm our accusation. 

Car. Ohy let me go!~they are spirits— ghosts— > 
hobgoblins — I will not stay! This is some enchanted 
place. 
. I Ban. Nay, Sir, you are too &st to stir. 

Ar. 'Sdeath! what juggling *s this? 

[Van LORE and Theocrinb kneel to Carlo. 

Van. Sir, recollect your spirits-^and bestow 
A blessing on ufr— both your children now. 

Car. Nay, it is no point of my religion to pray for 
the dead. 

The. Sir, we still live, and live to want your prayen. 

Car. I want my money more, that these two rogues 
have cozened me of; I hqpe your charity will make 
them restore it again; I am an old man, and like to 
come to want, and every one hales what he can catch 
from me. 

King. Cursed miser! 
The law will firee thee from the fear of want; 
For though thy damned intenti<»is did not wade 
So &r as action into guilt— thy life 
Is forfeited for the intended sin. 

[Vanlore and Theocrinb hneeL 
' The. If we were ever gracious in your cyes^ 
Let us beg pardon for him. 
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King* l^eir lives are your^s, yet justice must not be 
Robbed of all interest in them. For your sakes 
We 11 mitigate their punishments. All Carlo's wealthy 
That devil vi'hich did tempt him to this sin. 
Being by the law made forfeit unto us. 
We, with his daughter, the fair Theocrine, 
Wholly bestow on Vanlore. 

Car. Oh! I am undone— I am undone! I had bet- 
ter been hanged out of the way, than to have lived to 
have seen my goods thus gave away before my face.— > 
Oh that ever I was bom ! 

King. For Arratus— because he valued wealth 
More than his honor, he shall ever lose 
Those glorious titles, now grown burthensome 
Unto his age; which may betake itself 
To needful rest: whilst all his places of 
High trust are by the worthier Vanlore managed. 
On whom, as but a just reward unto 
His merits, we bestow them. 

Van. Your majesty will by your goodness teach 
Me future gratitude. 

Ar. And me, perhaps, repentance when too late; 

King. For these two villains, the base instruments 
Unto your guilt, since we desire to have 
No blood defile thb day's solemnity. 
Let them by public edict be for ever 
Excluded our dominions. And now we've sheathed 
The sword of justice, let me open wide 
The arms of friendship, unto you that have 
Been masked in this meander of our fate. 
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M J debts tie great ta aD, b«t sort renyua 
In Ibll airar, until my ofierings paid 
To ncred Hymen, give me liberty. 
Wboae altan now we*ll all prepare to warm 
With the purest flame that e'er Sicilia saw. 
Come* Heroina» let*B oondact them to 
The temple^ where mutBdhandB shall pnnre 
Oar cares are oonquered by Victorious Love. 
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